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$27.50 and $31.50, 
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Only the Parker Desk Pens 
Lie Level Without Drying 


Out of harm’s way by day - Secure in your drawer by night 


Pens with Over-size Ink Capacity— 
Non-Breakable Permanite Barrels—25- Year Guaranteed Points 


Created by Geo. S. Parker, originator of the 
Lucky Curve Feed and the classic Duofold Pens 


NLY in Parker Fountain Pen 

Desk Sets do the pens lie level 

(as well as tilt and stand upright) 

and yet remain moist with ink, ever 
ready for writing. 

We,as others, first tried resting the 
pens in rigid upright cups to keep 
the points from drying. But we found 
that upright pens are in danger of 
every arm that reaches over the desk. 

Besides, men want their pens to 
lie level so the set can be slipped in 
a drawer at the close of day and 
locked up. 

Month after month we strove to 
solve the problem. We built some 
fifteen models, 


Parker 


Then one day our efforts were 
richly rewarded. We devised the 
Ball-and-Socket Holder, and in less 
than three months a waiting world 
ordered Parker Duofold Desk Sets 
far in excess of our capacity to pro- 
duce. They are rapidly replacing ink- 
stands in offices and homes. 

Consider yourself lucky that 
you've waited for this innovation. 
And lose no time in selecting your 
model from the nearest Parker dealer. 


Parker Duofold Pencils to match the Pens: 
Lady Duofold, $3; Oversize Jr., $3.50; 
“ Big-Brother’’ Over- size, $4 
THE PARKER PEN COMPANY, JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN 
OFFICES AND SUBSIDIARIES: NEW ORK * CHICAGO 
ATLANTA * DALLAS * SAN FRANCISCO 
TORONTO, CANADA * LONDON, ENGLAND 


Red ont d . lack 


Combinatia on 
Reg. Trade Mark 
. 5. Pat. Othee 


‘Duofold Desk Sets 


Complete Sets, $7.50 to $35 


With Parker Duofold Pers 
Single, £10 and $12 
Double, 517.59 and $21.59 
Double Oval Gl<ss Sct 
$31 and £35 


You can pick any Parker fountain pen from the deal- 
er’s case—the color, the size, and the point you want 
—and he’ll change it over to a desk penin a twinkling. 
Thus, in buying a Parker Desk Sct you're not obli- 
gated toaccepta particular desk penthat comes with it. 

Parker bases are all rich glass, even the Sets at 
$7.50, $8.50 and $10, complete with Parker pens 








KISSEL 


CUSTOM @ BUILT 


CUSHIONED-IN-RUBBER 


Motor by Kissel 


Body by Kissel 


The New All Year Coupe ‘Roadster 


Two Cars in One 


Here is the new “All Year Coupe Roadster.” It 
is the only American built car that has all major 
units completely cushioned-in-rubber. All roads 
—side roads, detours, rough city pavenients— 
now take on the level smoothness of boulevards. 
Bumps in the road disappear. Driving becomes 
a more exhilarating experience than ever before. 
Never in all your motoring life have you ever 
enjoyed the buoyancy, the quiet, the ease that 
this new Kissel affords, 


Motor, chassis, springs and all important units 
are “cushioned-in-rubber.” No more shackles, 
spring bolts, or working joints. No oiling of these 
and other places that formerly had a tendency to 
develop rattles and squeaks. 


Other new and important improvements of the 


Six or 


Straight Eight 


“All Year Coupe Roadster” include a still lower 
chassis—only 68 inches from ground to top. 
New Straight Line Drive gives greater smooth- 
ness of operation and eliminates power loss, 
The motor is now tilted so that crankshaft and 
drive are in a straight line. New wheelbase—the 
proper wheelbase has been worked out in ratio 
to the weight of the car. No “galloping,” “bounc- 
ing,” “quivering” action sometimes found in cars 
of improper wheelbase! 


New, long, straight body lines! New finish! New 
color design! New wide flat fenders! New cor- 
ner posts which give broader sweep of vision! 
Chase Velmo Velvet Mohair Upholstery! Mar- 
shall Springs! Form-Fitting Seats! The 2 Pas- 
senger Standard Equipped Six $1795—Straight 
Eight $2195, f£. 0. b. factory. 


The new “All Year Coupe Roadster” is really two cars in one. Drive it in winter 
as a coupe — in summer as a roadster. It is the car of the year for all the year. 


THE KISSEL MOTOR CAR COMPANY =: 





HARTFORD, WISCONSIN 


KREMENTZ CORRECT EVENING JEWELRY The Trophies from Abroad 


= ND this crystal necklace, | paid 
only six dollars for it.” 

“I’m sorry, dearest, but we paid 
seventeen dollars for it. I remember 
that the exchange was 28.40 that 
day.” 

“Alfred, you know that when we 
were in Nice you got over 40 at 
the American Express. Yes, Mrs, 
Mumps, we paid only six dollars for 
it. I remember the sweet » 
the office who changed our checks. 
And this pair of shoes. Guess what 
I paid for them....No! Only five 
dollars. Imagine! And at Pinet’s, 
Just five hundred francs.” 

“But, my dear, that came to twelve 
dollars, if you remember.” 

“Now, Alfred, do you have to dis- 
pute everything I say? I remember 
very well that you told me at the 
time that the france was worth only 
two cents and liable to go lower, 
How can you keep on making out 
that I paid more?” 

“All right, dear, but that would 
make it ten dollars anyway.” 
“Well, I know better, but I knew 

Your boy should have two | that you’d think they were lovely, 
And did you see the hat I had on 

ACKED in his bag when he goes away should be one set the other day, the blue one? Just 
Por Krementz Evening Jewelry for full dress and one set a little place right off the Cha nps- 
for tuxedo. The recognized form is white mother-of-pearl Elysées, and a what. . -No! 
for full dress; dark mother-of-pearl for tuxedo. Vest buttons — sae — ) Isn't that 
must always match studs and links. ~~» Make these your per- a . “a -* rie x + sid 
sonal gift to him so that on the many happy occasions when “Yes ai i? hg fl 
he wears them, your thoughtfulness and affection will have Ney right, Mes. Meme: i 
assured him of correct evening jewelry. ~~ There is ample does so pay one to go abroad to get 
room for choice dictated by personal taste in the many pat- clothes, doesn’t it?” 
terns and designs all included in the phrase “Krementz Sabet Boece 
Correct Evening Jewelry.’ ~~ Ask your dealer to show you 
some of these sets. Write for booklet with Correct Dress 
Chart. me Believe Me or Not 

KREMENTZ & co). AM frank, honest, courageous, 
Established 1866 Gime “Does Gell and kind. Though I do not talk 
NEWARK, NEW JERSEY 























r 


much of my accomplishments, | feel 
that I have deserved my success. I 
have a serious mind, yet I do noi lack 
a sense of humor. People look 
to me with respect. I am destined to 


Set No. 1738, Krementz a Set No. 2185, Krementz be a prominent member of my com- 
quality white metal rims, : quality rolled platinum . , . 7 — 
black enamel centers. Pair s : plate rims, white mother- munity. Often quiet In company, 

links, 3 studs, 4 vest but- a of-pearl centers. Pair links, at : ae ee = » onal . P 
tons . In box $11.50 3 studs, 4 vest but- neve rthe less have S re ady wit a id a 
tons . In box $20.00 capacity for intelligent conversation. 


At times I am too reluctant to take 


, _ She 
| CLUTCH . other people’s advice. This is bad 


aneeoLE for me. I should not be headstrong, 
‘awancnaa i though my naturally powerful will 
Ph a often leads me to make mistakes of 
—— judgment. I am very sensitive. 

I have just spent fourteen pennies 
on the fortune-telling machines 


N. R. J. 








Fairy Story 
MARRIED man went home one 
evening and said to his wife: 

“My, but that is a becoming ew 
dress you have on!” And it really 
was a new one. 
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ps when you're traveling, to 


spend your week-end in a Statler 
Hote 


in these houses. 


For Sunday’s a pleasant day 


When you wake you will find 
that a morning paper has been 
slipped under your door—just as 
on other days. 

If you want to stay in bathrobe 
and slippers, your breakfast will be 
sent up to your room. If you want 
to read in bed, there’s a lamp to 
light your paper just right. 


Your clean and comfortable bath-’ 


toom is waiting for you; a desk, well 
supplied with stationery, is right 
there; the hotel’s well-selected 





Now Building 
in Boston: 


\ new Hotel Statler is under 
nstruction in the uptown 
listrict of Boston—to be 

PA opened late this year, with 





er-Sunday 


library awaits 

thy your 
. phone call 
for a book to 


match your 


tele- 


mood. 
Downstairs, whenever you're 
ready for them, are attractive 
lounges, comfortable chairs. Excel- 
lent restaurants invite you. At cer- 
tain hours an orchestra playsfor you. 


And as to service: If, in any 


Hotels 


transaction in our hotels, you get 
something less than the complete 
satisfaction we promise you, I wish 
you’d just remind the employee 
serving you of his promise to me — 
which is to satisfy you if he can; or, 
if he can’t, to turn the matter over 
You'll get 
satisfaction, every time, if it’s some- 


to his superior at once. 


one in authority. 


Sunday’s a pleasant day in these 


hotels. 
Or20Maz Ln 





aad 


Rates are unusually low, in comparison with those of other first-class hotels: 


Rates are from $3 in Cleveland, Detroit and St. 
Louis; from $3.50 in Buffalo, and from $4 in New 
York. For two people, these rooms are $4.50 in 
Cleveland and St. Louis; $5 in Detroit; $5.50 in 
Buffalo, and $6 in New York. 


Twin-bed rooms (for two) are from $5.50 in 
Cleveland, Detroit and St. Louis; from $6.50 in 
Buffalo, and from $7 in New York. 

And remember that every room in these houses 
has its own private bath, circulating ice-water, and 
many other conveniences that are unusual—such as, 


STATLER 


for instance, the bed-head reading lamp, the full- 
length mirror, the morning paper that is delivered 
to your room before you wake. 


Everything sold at the news stands—cigars, cigar’ 
ettes, tobaccos, newspapers, etc.—is sold at pre- 
vailing street-store prices. You pay no more here 
than elsewhere. 


In each hotel is a cafeteria, or a lunch-counter, 
or both—in addition to its other excellent restau- 
rants. Club breakfasts—good club breakfasts—are 
served in all the hotels, 





Hotel 
Pennsylvania 
‘New York 


The largest hotelin the world 





1300 rooms, 1300 baths. 


And an Office Building: 


Buffalo~Cleveland~Detroit~St.Louis 


—with 2200rooms, 2200 baths. 
On Seventh Avenue, 32d to 
33d Streets, directly opposite 
the Pennsylvania Station. A 





\djoining the hotel will be 








he 
the Statler Office Building, ° 
with 200,000 sq. ft, of highly 
sirable - conen, Renan h 
lanagers, W. H, a 
, Co., 45 Milk St., Boston. a d matpfal copvics by all em- & 
ee i eel 


Statler-operated hotel, with 
all the comforts and conven 
iences of other Statlers, and 
with the same _ policies of 
courteous, intelligent and 








And Statler-Operated Hotel Pennsylvania~New York 
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DEEP ANCHOR 


That business best succeeds which is most securely 

protected against any possible storms of adversity. As 
a means of firmly lashing a business to its trade the 
Mimeograph has no rival. Its ability to easily turn out 


thousands of well printed copies of letters, circulars, bul- 


letins, drawings, etc., in every hour of the working day, is 
enabling business and educational institutions through- 
out the world to establish themselves with a thoroughness 
and soundness that would be impossible without it. And 
in the quick need for a last minute communication it 
“stands by” ready for instant action. It is helping others 
as it may help you. Why. not find out all about its place in 
affairs today? A request to the A. B. Dick Company, 
Chicago, for current booklet will bring full information 


confirming its adaptability to the requirement of your business. 


MIMEOGRAPH 





























Life 


Chant for Dark Hours 


OME men, some men 
Cannot pass a 
Book shop. 
(Lady, make your mind up, and wait your life away.) 
Some men, some men 
Cannot pass a 
Crap game. 
(He said he’d come at moonrise, and here’s another day.) 


Some men, some men 
Cannot pass a 
Barroom. 
(Wait about, and hang about, and that’s the way it goes.) 
Some men, some men 
Cannot pass a 
Woman. 
(Heaven never send me another one of those!) 


. 


Some men, some men 
Cannot pass a 
Golf course. 
(Read a book, and sew a seam, and slumber if you can.) 
Some men, some men 
Cannot pass a 
Haberdasher’s. 
(All your life you wait around for some damn man!) 


Dorothy Parker. 


iv IS FELT THAT THIS NEW STATUE OF LIBERTY, Song Cue 


WHEN COMPLETED, WILL BE FAR MORE IN EACHER: Can any one explain the difference be- 
KEEPING WITH THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES. tween polo and croquet? 


Cuorvus or SMALL Boys: “Horses, horses, horses 


> 


The Road to Work 
THE subdivider said it was seven 
miles over paved boulevards, but 
after we bought the house it turned 
out to be: 

First month—fourteen miles over 
rough dirt roads. (The boulevards 
were being paved.) 

Second month—twenty miles de- 
touring through three near-by towns. 
(Sewers, storm drains and gas mains 
being constructed.) 

Third month—an hour and a half 
on the street cars. (Poor Lizzie had 


succumbed. ) GC. ie 


Unprecedented 

(CONFUSION ruled at Freshwater 

University. Professors cut 
classes. The football team cancelled 
all games. The flag swung at half- 
mast. The students stopped drink- 
ing and smoking. The coach offered 
to trade salaries with the history 
prof. The captain of the football It’s All Over 
team got an “A” in English. 

A Freshman had been caught Mae: 1s PEGGY STILL GOING WITH JACK HARRIS? 

Wearing garters. June: HEAVENS, NO! SHE MARRIED HIM THREE MONTHS AGO. 





Life 








SUST BETWEEN US CIRLO 








F course actors and actresses are perfectly AWFUL 
my dear—DRUG fiends and all that sort 
of thing—but ACTUALLY, my dear, I think the 
THEATRE is perfectly FASCINATING—I mean I 
HONESTLY do! Because I mean I MET this simply 
DIVINE man the other day, my dear, who’s playing 
the heavy LOVER or something in one of those, you 
know, sort of terribly MODERN things about sex or 
something, but PERFECTLY all right because they're 
» ARTISTIC, sort of, you know. I forget what the 
name of it is but he’s SIMPLY darling, my dear—I 
mean I honestly think he’s the MOST fascinating man 
I've met, because he’s ACTUALLY beautiful 
even if he is a man, I mean, and he says the CLEVER- 
EST things—he HONESTLY does, my dear, because 
I mean he’s FRIGHTFULLY cultured and knows about 
BOOKS and ART galleries and everything. I mean 
I'd simply ADORE to be like that, sort of, and I 
REALLY think so FEW men 
you know CAN talk about that 

sort of thing and still be kind 
of ROMANTIC and sort of 

LOOK at you as if you were 

INSPIRING them. AND, 

my dear, he said I ACTU- 
ALLY was INSPIRING— 
isn’t that perfectly SCREAM- 

ING, my dear? Of course 
he’s FRIGHTFULLY un- 
conventional and everything 
because that’s the way life is 
on the STAGE, he says—but 
we were simply MILES from 
nowhere in his car and he was 
a PERFECT gentleman be- 
cause he said he RE- 
SPECTEDme....And 
ACTUALLY, my dear, I al- 
most wish he HADN’T!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


people, 


ever 


Justice Done 
J UDGE: Occupation? 


Prisoner: I compose 
mammy songs, Your Honor. 
Jupce: Ten years in the 


Old Ladies’ Home. 


DEMPSEY HAS 


Telegraph Editor: an A. 
AGREED TO 
THE BATTLE OF THE CENTURY! 

City Editor: pores 1v say WHAT CENTURY? 


Movie Glossary 


AP POINTMENT—Arrangement with studio exeey- 
tive whereby you wait from three hours to six weeks 

in his outer office. 

Artist—Resident of Hollywood perfectly 
to insufficient food. 

Blah—Principal ingredient of most motion-picture 
stories. 

Box Office—Deity worshiped by natives of a barbaric 
village in the vicinity of Los Angeles. 

Cousin—Remotest degree of blood kinship to a m: 
picture producer entitling you to hold down an eas) 
remunerative studio job. 

Dub—A person who hopes to achieve success in the 
motion-picture industry through merit and hard work. 

Elegant—Production containing a bathtub sunk below 
the level of the floor. 

Flop—Picture dealing with human beings inst 
the fossilized “hero,” “heavy” and “heroine.” 

Genius—Any person born outside of the United States 
and receiving a salary of over a thousand dollars a week, 


accustomed 


tion- 
and 


id of 


A Lucky Strike 


WAS out past the reduction plant this 
Horace,” remarked Ashbel P. Simpson, the well- 
known realtor, to his son. “I happened to notice some 
workmen about to begin to strip an old Ford and with 
you in mind I stopped to look at it. As near as the 
workmen could tell it was a 1919 model, and one of them 
said it might be a 1917. I got them to hold it out of the 
scrap pile for twenty-four hours and paid them a dollar 
on it. I think from what I saw of it it is entirely suit- 
able for college, a car you need not be ashamed of. So 
if you want to change 
mind and go for one sem: 
to please me, I'll go and pay 
the other three dollars and 
you can get the car in time 
to get to college for the open- 
ing. 
“If the 
be quite 
to give 


after oon, 


your 
ster 


machine shouldn't 
dilapidated enough 
you standing on the 
campus you can put the fin- 
ishing touches on_ it 
you're driving through.” 
McCready Huston 





W hile 


An Owner Now 
FTER all, 
have cause 
about the behavior of pedes- 
trians.” 
“What kind of 


you get?” 


autoists really 
to com) lain 


a car did 





HE man who holds that 

progress always means im- 
provement could never have 
observed the transition of 4 
college student from fresh 
man to sophomore. 


P. DISPATCH SAYS THAT 
FIGHT WILLS—IT’LL BE 
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scampers light 

on yonder hill, 
then lifts its faerie 

foot so still, 


our subject Scampring] 
light on yonder hill. 
X= hill. 


its downy digits 
clasped so sweet— 

ten solid tons 

of stolid meat! 


well-nourished hippopopo- 





|potamus, showing callouses. 


Behold it 
catapult its frame, 
like any 
unreducéd dame, 








into the Congo's 
mighty smear 
and cause six feet 
of tide, blamed near! 


Wave on the congo near 
which our Subject div. 


_ 

















CAPACITY 
lA 
BASKETS 


basket | & % of sour 
hippo cream. 

Now frisks it fleet 

from bough to bow, 


but I don't know 
exactly how, 


our topic’s 

oft blue eye 
showing 

love light. 


its soft blue eyes 

alight with love— 
I wonder what 
it’s thinking of ! 











the hippo’s hips, A-mal 
B- female. C-nooter. 





Just see it think, 

brave, limpid thing! 

Just see it listen 
to it sing! 


- 
hippo entertaining] 
See how its 


diaphragm is curved— 
such adipose 


Now cooing softly 
to its mate 
like fog-horns 

with a heavy date, 








2 long-legged hippo. 
(Scarce as hen tushes.) 


or mouthing daintily 
its cud— 
two tepid tons 
of grass and mud! 


* 
J 


hippopotamuses’s parade | 
ground, between seasons. 








Great oe all fish-hooks, 
what a torse! 
This injy-rubber 
circus horse, 














long-necked hipp 
showing chilblains/ 


this apoplectic 
whale on pegs 
must have four 
solid concrete legs! 


| 
| 


just how close a cross be 
tween a curly wolf and 


our topic all broke out 
with freckles. an awful 
rare Chromo. 


But it hath 

charming ways, forseeth, 

and ivory baseball bats 
for teeth; 














great avk, in the 
act Of auking. see 
text, if you think 
that will help any. 























two darling, precious, 
cutie ears 

and a coal truck ratio 
in its gears. 





Where’er he tromps 
he smears the map, 
this overgrown 
s€a-going sap. 








y 
- () 
hippo Swatter, 


I longs to up 
and swat em, I. 
Oh, Hippo! 








must be deserved! 


a cock-eyed duck comes 
dd Opo 


to bein tamus 


Hippopotami! 





Life 


Prunella: you UsED TO WEAR CORSETS. 
GIVE THEM UP? 


Priscilla: 1 HAD A COUPLE OF COMPLAINTS. 


WHY DID YoU 


Complete 
RTIST: I put into this picture everything that I 
had. 
Frienp (admiringly): Yes, and I should say that you 
put in everything your model had, too. 


THAT PROHIBITION AGENT YOU WERE JUST UP 
AGAINST IS ONE OF THE HIGHER OFFICIALS. 
Parker: HE AIN’T ABOVE TAKING MONEY. 


Cinderella and Big Business 
gen 2 GEORGE F. CHARMING picked up the 


glass slipper and looked at it with a speculative 
gleam in his eyes. ‘Tossing it into the back pocket 
of his rose-velvet knickers, he strode off, very princely, 
to summon the heralds and tribunes. 3 
With his usual efficiency he organized a posse and set 
out to comb the kingdom for that certain party. 
Cinderella lounged in the fireplace and wished she 
were dead. In her b-s-m lay the mate to the glass 
slipper. She had just rescued it from her mean old 
sisters, who had been using it for an ash-tray. 
She was sighing in an elegant manner. 
“Wurra, wurra,” she sighed. “Wurra’s Prince Charm- 
ing?” 
At that instant there were great goings-on in the 
street—shouts and cheers and a trumpet solo with a hot 
break. 


She rushed to the porch and found her two sisters 


being forced, each in turn, 
into a glass slipper which WOW You 


did not fit them, to say the 
least. They were white 
with chagrin and looked 
ugly enough to satisfy even 

Pe F course,” said 

the Congress 

man to the farmer, 

“this talk of givin 


Cinderella. 
A large man, all pink 

you relief is nothi 

but talk.” 


and white, leaned on his 
horse. She recognized him 
immediately as her lover. 
She recognized the horse, 
too. It was the royal 
steed, Theresa M. of Wil- 
mington. 

The prince spoke. is ® 

“Come here, you lovely ——— 
little scullion,” he purred amiably, “and give this game 
a whirl.” 

And, indeed, Cinderella was lovely, as she stood there, 
covered with ashes from head to foot, her hair all over 
her face, and her clothes half falling off. 

She stepped forward and offered her grimy foot. 
H. R. H. himself placed the slipper thereon with no 
trouble at all. 

Cinderella blushed with pleasure and the prince’s eyes 
blazed. 

“Ah!” he cried. “So you’re the lady who has been 
imprisoning her feet in glass shoes. Do you know that 
the feet need more care than any other part of the body? 
Do you want to spend your old age a slave to corns, 
bunions and fallen arches?” 

From his bejeweled doublet he drew forth a sample 
case, 

“Now I have here,” he continued, “a shoe 
only fits well but looks well. It is endorsed 
blah, blah... .” 

You know the happy ending yourself. 


Phyllis Ryan. 








that not 
by blah, 


Loquacity 
LICE: Doesn’t Marjorie talk a lot? 
Vireinia: My, yes! You'd think that she was the 
dummy at bridge! 


4 
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THE 


If the One-Hundred-Per- 
Cent. American Spirit 
Were Caught by the Canine 
World 

A ND my thought is that we 

4% gotta wake up to conditions 
as they exist in this country to-day ! 
And then we gotta act! What I 
mean is, this country’s going to the 
dogs—the alien dogs. There’s no 
two ways about it. Just to show 
you something, I'll give you some 
figures and let you figure it out 
for yourself. Listen! Out of 
000,000 dogs in this country, over 
8314 per cent., or 2,333,333 and 
a fraction, are nothing but Ger- 
man dachshunds, French poodles, 
Russian wolf-hounds, English set- 
ters, Japanese spaniels, Pekinese, 
Pome Great Danes, and 
Mexican hairless dogs. All these 
foreigners have swarmed onto our 
shores and they don’t wanna be 
assimilated. No, sir, they won't 
respect our institutions. They 
over here and show their 
teeth if you tell them to get back 
where they came from. They’re 
a real menace, I’m telling you. 
And another thing: remember! 
these aliens breed fast. In a few 
years, if we aren’t careful, they'll 
outnumber us. And where will 
we stand then? Yes, sir! It’s 


high time we one-hundred-per-cent. 

American mongrels showed these for 

eigners where to get off at oe 
Tupper Greenwald. 


ADY (in drug store): 


present for my set ibe 


| I'd like a 
CLERK: Sorry, 
have to have a 


GURPASSING in daring the 
piece bathing suit the 

piece graphophone, in vogue 

“Valencia” became the rage. 


madam, but you'll 
prescription. 


one- 
is one- 
since 


a 
is 


ranians, 


come 


ty 


He: SWEETHEART, DO YOU LOVE ME? 
She: oH, YOU MEN MAKE ME TIRED. 
ALWAYS HAVE TO GO AND SPOIL 


BY ASKING PERSONAL QUESTIONS, 


EVERYTHING 


/, 


oS 


DELICATESSEN MAN’S DAUGHTER CUTS HER WEDDING CAKE 


**Eventually—Why 
Not Now ?”’ 
YOLDSTEIN 


his new house.” 
“Not that beautiful new 
the corner lot!” 
“That’s the 
“Why, 
“The 


on. 


is tearing down 


house on 
one,” 
what’s the trouble?” 
land is too valuable to live 
Guess what’s going up there.” 
“A filling station?” 
“No.” 
“A business block?” 
“No. - 
“Apartme nt house? 
“No.” 
“Hotel? 
en 
“T'll give up. 
“A billboard.” 


Theatre?” 
What is?” 
Bill Sykes. 


Not Enough M.D.’s 

HERE 

building 
ators 
put 
houses 


is one peril in the 
boom which the oper- 
overlooked: if they 
many more apartment 
, they may run out of doc- 


tors for the first floors. 


have 
up 


OHEN: You have them 

shoes for ninety-eight cents. 

Hiram: Are there any 
to this offer? 


can 
you 
strings 
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The Movie Prologue Idea Hits the Magazines 


ART EDITOR. 
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| when he got to England there was only a watch- 

man ’n’ he says he didn’t see Uncle Louie ‘cause 

he had glass eyes ’n’ once he had a tonsil operation, so 

he told Unele Louie to come back when the people was 

up. ‘Vell, there was nothin’ to do but tread for clams, 

so Uncle Louie swum back ’n’ when he got to France 
everybody had gone to bed.” 

“Didn't Unele Louie have anybody with him?” asked 
Skip) 

“Not s’much as a killey ’n’ it made him sore ‘cause 
he could o’ brung Mr. Tootlebom from the ferryboat trio 
to play navy tunes by the piccalo.” 

“Well, that’s life! Where did Uncle Louie take his 
meals?” 

“Aunt Gussie did up a hot water bag o’ lentil soup.” 

“Unele Louie goes back to France, ya say?” 

“Yeh! Then he kills a couple o’ hours pitchin’ horse- 
shoes before he swims back. Well, sir! he gets to 
England ’n’ everybody's gone ‘cause it’s Derby Day— 
evervbody ‘ceptin’ the glass-eyed watchman.” 

“Looks to me is if every day is derby day with Uncle 


TU NCLE LOUIE swum the Channel already, but 


Loui Ci 
“Well, they get chewin’ the fat back ’n’ forth ’n’ Uncle 


Louie says he'll have another try ‘n’ the watchman says, 


‘Look at all the carfare ya save.’” 
“Didn’t Unele Louie run into no fogs?’ 
But Uncle Louie was always very good 


, 


“Oh, sure! 
at geography.” 

“It’s a good thing to have tucked away 
in the seams o’ ya derby.” 

“Well, Uncle Louie swum back ’n’ just 
as he gets half-way across a big shark 
chews off’n a leg, but just then a crutch 
floats along ’n’ Uncle Louie grabs it ’n’ 
goes like tickled lightnin’ ’n’ when he fin- 
ishes there’s a whole crowd o’ people 
wailin’, but when they see Uncle Louie 
only had one leg they disqualified him 
‘cause he wasn’t all there.” 

To me foreigners is all very disgust- 
ful’ Skippy glowered. 

Percy L. Crosby. Alcee 
larvey ~ 


Our Grudge Against Spain 


150 


N18 


—The Spanish Inquisition. 

1898—The Spanish War. 
The Spanish Influenza. 
926—"Valencia.” 


Il 
A Truthful Invitation 


N view of the embarrassing fact that a large number 
I of desirable persons have declined 
Mr. and Mrs. Angus MeWhirr 
Are constrained to request the doubtiul pleasure 
Of your company 
At a disappointingly small dance 
At Angus Manor 
On Thursday evening, August the twelfth 
At nine o'clock 
(No gentleman will arrive. before eleven, of course). 
A limited amount of Scotch will be served. 
Those who cannot afford to bring their 
own are requested to go light 
on the host’s supply. 
R.S.V.P. 
Lloyd Mayer. 


Waterwise 


™ OTHER, may I go out to swim?” 
Darling Daughter of 1926. 

“Daughter, go as far as you like,” replied the Prac- 
tical Parent of even date, “only for goodness’ sake keep 
away from that silly old Channel. That Channel busi- 
ness is OUT—as a career, I mean. Hang your clothes, 
if you have any, on a hickory limb or something and go 
see some one of these big Broadway producers. They're 
always on the look-out for new talent. Just pull in your | 
ears and forget the Channel, dearie. If you must swim, 
do your swimming where the big fish are.” 


inquired the 
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The Thinkers 


io She: I THINK THIS SITUATION IN MEXICO IS PERFECTLY shocking! 


iMILE: As nervous as a dry officer 
making his first sale. 


He: so pot. 


LET’S GO SOME PLACE AND DANCE. 
She: Au RIGHT. 











“With Engravings by 











‘ioe John Held, Jr. 


Fascinating Crimes 
©By “Robert Benchley 
II. The Wallack Disappearances 


HORTLY after the Civil War 
S the residents of Wallack, Con- 

necticut, were awakened by the 
barking of a dog belonging to James 
Lenn, a visiting farmer. The dog 
was an old one, so they thought 
nothing of it, and went back to 
sleep again. 

Later it was discovered that James 
Lenn was missing, and that the dog 
also had disappeared, but in the op- 
posite direction. A search of the 
countryside was instituted which re- 
sulted in the finding of twenty-five 
empty tins, several old brooms, 
enough newspapers to make a fair- 
sized bale, and one old buggy-top. 
None of these seemed to have any 
value as clues ¥. the mysterious dis- 
appearance of James Lenn. Some 
importance was attached to the dis- 
covery of the buggy- 
top until it was found 
that the missing farmer 
was not hiding under 
it. 

The police, however, 
were not _ satisfied. 
There had been sev- 
eral violations of the 
State Fishing and 
Gaming ordinances in 
and around Wallack 
and public censure of 
the police was at its 


height. Chief of Po- 
lice Walter M. Turbot 
determined to carry 


this case through to a 
finish. Thus it was 
that the search for 
Farmer James Lenn 
was begun afresh, a 


(Brena and engvaved expre ash 


search which was destined to end in 
Innsbruck, Austria. 

N the little town of Innsbruck 

there had been living an old 
garbler named Leon Nabgratz, a 
sort of town character, if such a 
thing were possible. Nabgratz had 
never been to America, but his young 
nephew, Gurling Nabgratz, son of 
Leon’s brother Meff, was born in 
that country and had lived there all 
his life. Late in December, 1867, 
he had moved to Wallack, Connecti- 
cut, where he was sold as a slave to 
one James Lenn. 

One day, while reading the news- 
paper, Gurling Nabgratz came 
across an item indicating that slavery 
had been abolished four years pre- 
viously and figured out that he was 








”? 


lw Life : — 


just a sap to be working for James 
Lenn for nothing. He mentioned 
the matter to his master, but Lenn 
maintained that it’ was only the 
Negro slaves who had been ‘freed, 
and that Lincoln was no longer 
President anyway. 

Nabgratz went away grumbling 
but did his chores that day as usual. 
He was seen late in the evening of 
April 17 in the poolroom of the vil- 
lage, where he is said to have made 
sotto-voce remarks and sung several 
slave songs of the ante-bellum South 
with such inflammatory refrains as 
““We’se all gwine ter be free!” 

That night Gurling Nabgratz 
disappeared and was never seen 
again in Wallack. 

This having preceded the disap- 
pearance of James Lenn by about 
two years, nothing was thought of it 
at the time. During the search for 
Lenn, however, the incident was re- 
called, and a search for Nabgratz 
was instituted. This made two 
searches going on at once in the 
little town of Wallack, and resulted 
in considerable hard feeling between 
the rival searching-parties. The 
town was divided into two camps, the 
“Find Lenn” faction and the “Find 
Nabgratz” faction, and on at least 
one occasion shots were exchanged, 


N the meantime, in Innsbruck, 

Austria, Leon Nabgratz, the old 
garbler, was quietly pursuing his 
way, quite unconscious of the stir 
that he was causing four thousand 
miles away. His brother Meff had 
written him about Gurling’s dis- 
appearance, but, as the 
old man never bothered 
to read his brother's 
letters, he was just as 
much in the dark as he 
had been before. More 
so, in fact, because he 
was older. 

His surprise can well 
be imagined, therefore, 
when one day in the 
spring of ‘1869 the 
police entered his 
house in the Schmalz- 
gasse and began a 
search for James 
Lenn of Wallack, 
Connecticut, U. S. A. 
In vain Nabgratsz 


yet protested that he had 
‘AN OLD TRUNK, LABELED ‘W eihnactsgesc henke’ (‘curisTMAs 
PRESENTS ). 


never heard the name 
(Cont. on page 30) 
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Lines 
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A MERCHANT advertises “Happiness Hose.” 


uably these are for contented calves. 
Jack Dempsey may be jeered at for his conspicuous 
non-service during the Great War, but America will 
always remember him fondly as the man who saved a 
ntennial Exposition from starvation. 
JL 








Pre- 


Sesqui 


Mr. Rickarp probably felt that if Pennsylvania would 
spend three millions for a fight in which Governor 
Gurrox»y Pincuor and Senator Perper were contestants 
it must be hungry for a real battle. 

no 
As we understand Mr. Dempsey’s position, he is ready 
to fight Witus at the next Sesquicentennial. 

es 
We hear that a union has been formed by the statis- 
ticians of the country. Their motto should be: “All’s 
Well ‘hat Ends-to-Ends Well!” 

JL 
Probably the public does not appreciate the importance 
of the T'aecna-Arica dispute. Yet it is just such things 
as this that serve to keep our statesmen in training be- 
tween wars, 

JIL 
H. L. Mencxen is perturbed because American eatables 
all taste alike. Mr. Mencken must look on the brighter 
side. In the matter of our drinkables, one tastes as 
different from another as cyanide of potassium from 
bichloride of mercury. 


to Mr. and Mrs. Winn YY 


s of Jackson, a daughter bg 


and two children."—B ryan 
DvuerR "A 
: “Are tan \ 
Sa 


(Ohio) Democrat. 
~—— ~ 


“Born 


Powe 


Answering ALICE 
Mitter’s old query 
women people?” 


As far back as 1854, a 
French inventor is said to 
have given a complete de- 
scription of the modern 
telephone. The world, we 
regret to add, ignored his 
time!y warning. 


“The sickle bar caught him in 
the ris, cut his limb badly and 
cup « couple of his his limp 
bad], ind cut a couple of his 
tuts.” ~Afton (Ta.) Star-En- 
terp ite, 

He «vidently didn’t know 
whe: he was licked. 


Slight Mistake 
ORTER: You dropped 


your pocket-book, miss. 
Urper Bertua: Sir, 
that’s my overnight case. 


Sergeant: HAVE you 


Sergeant : 


PICKED UP ANY BOOTLEG TRUCKS 
Policeman: 
GRAB A COUPLE TO-DAY 


“HE WAS ONE OF HER WARMEST ADMIRERS.” 


Made to Order 
DETEST writing,’ the youth 
fumbling with his hat beside the Big Man’s desk. 
“My spelling is terrible, and my grammar is moth-eaten, 
but I declaim with the late Charles A. Dana, ‘Give me 
sex appeal and I care not who writes—’”’ 
“Say no more, young man,” the B. M. 
“You're hired.” 
And the tabloid had another reporter. 


said as he _ stood 


told 
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FETYZOR 
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ALONG HERE LATELY? 
SARJE. 


STATION 


LAST THURSDAY, 
"EM UP TO THE 


NOT SINCE 
AND SHOOT 
THIRSTY. 


HOUSE. I'M 
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Styles of the Moment 


“I WANT A GOOD, 


“e 


SENSIBLE BATHING SUIT.” 
YES, MODOM—SOMETHING FOR THE ENGLISH CHANNEL?” 


Freshman Memories 


THE grape-skin cap. 

The first keg party. 

The kiss in the livery rig. 

The cake in the bulldog pipe. 

The rented shad-belly and white 
gloves. 

The Turkish Trophies in the mon- 
ogram case. 

The family entrance to the ’Var- 
sity Café. 

The close-harmony on the steps of 
Old Main. 


The splinter bleachers at the big 
game against DePauw. 

The wonder over whether you 
could ever bring up a son worthy to 
enter the dear old school. 

The announcement that he has de- 
cided to go somewhere else. 

McCready Huston. 


Where did you stop in 
Chicago? 
Berry: Every place I was held up. 


ERRY: 


Wes Pepi Diary 


August Lounged about my room 
all morning, hemstitching 

16th 8 
on the towel which I be- 
gan seven years ago and do work 
upon only when I am away visiting, 
just as I do carry “Pe »ndennis” for 
reading matter upon railway trains, 
and albeit I have travelled quite a 
bit, I am still no further than page 
186 : my rice-paper edition, but this 
time I did-finish the towel, so off to 
the village to buy some papier-méaché 
letters for the broidering of my in- 
itials on it, going in vain from shop 
to shop until I did end up at a 
Woman’s Exchange, where I was so 
taken with this and that species of 
handiwork that I had spent twenty- 
seven dollars before I emerged in- 
stead of the twenty or thirty cents 
with which I had planned to part 
upon entering. But I did bethink me 
to do some of my Christmas shopping 
early, and albeit the articles I 
purchased look well enough now, I 
do fear that as the actual Yuletide 
season approaches, they will look too 
much as if made by loving hands 
and that those who receive them will 
say, “Mrs. Pep must have been stung 
at a bazaar!” One of the 
which I could not resist was a small 
sprinkling can painted bright red, 
to which various aquatic animals, 
such as a toad, a lizard, a fish and 
a duck, were attached by gay ribbons, 
and I parted with it to the steward’s 
child, aged four, with some reluc- 
tance, for I could have sat down 
straightway and played with it my- 
self....A gay company from the 
countryside for luncheon, including 
Jim Whipple, whose affairs of the 
heart are so hectic and frequent that 
Sam calls him God’s free gift to the 
women of America. Much discourse 
on various matters, in especial as to 
man’s most desirable estate, where- 
upon Sam vouchsafed that in spite 
of recent talk discounting royal 
felicity, he had observed that Alfonso 
of Spain managed to present himself 
with an exceeding good time, and 
that he would not mind at all being 
a king in such a case. But if he 
could not be a ruler, his second choice 
was to be a bang-up butler in charge 
of a rich and appreciative household. 
Nor was his talk as silly as it 


(Continued on page 32) 
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“YASSUM, MIS’ BROWN, WE’S ’CIDED TO NAME DE CHILE LAFAYETTE PERSHING EXSERVICE 
JOHNSON, ON ACCOUNT MY HUSBAN’ WAS IN DE WAR.” 


! 


“My Goo’NEss! WAS HE A SARJINT OR JUS’ A BUCK NIGGER?” 


Definitions 
7VYO-MORROW: The day you are 
going to make an appointment 


Timothy O.—Too many people 
know the best parking spots on the 
back roads around town. 


The Inquiring Dean 
QUESTION 


“Wry did you decide to attend 


” 


college ? 
ANSWERS 


B:/! E.—Because they made me a 


better offer to play football than 
I could get from any business man 
in town. 

Mary Y.—My parents wouldn't 
let me do the Charleston at home. 

Tom Q.—I just strung along 
with the gang. 

Edward A.—I had two pennons 
and no place to hang them. 

Clara B.—There is a_ street 
lamp that shines right on our front 
porch. 

Yronne X.—I wanted more 
Spare time to go to the movies. 

Philip H.—In my home town 
the men wear plus fours only on 
week-ends. 

Ida W.—AMN my life T’ve 
wanted to scotch my stockings. 

Gertrude V.—My aunt brought 
me a slew of gowns from Paris. 


Wayne B.—The family couldn't 


afford to keep me home. 


Isidor Z.—Well, why not? 
Je | # M. 


THE FAMOUS SWORDSMAN COMES HOME FROM 


AN EVENING WITH THE BOYS. 


with your dentist, ask the landlord 
to make certain repairs, speak to the 
boss about a raise, pay your lodge 
dues, invite the Smiths to dinner, 
clean out the cellar, return those 
borrowed books, and get examined 
for that additional life insurance. 
Yesterday: The day your wife 
bought her last new hat, invited 
her mother to spend the summer, 
neglected to have dinner ready on 
time, lost thirty cents at bridge, 
and crumpled the fender on the 
car. 
To-day: The day you think of 
such things. Bill Sykes. 


Priced 
HE man that recently en- 
graved the text of the Eight- 
eenth Amendment on the head of 
a Canadian nickel had a nice sense 
of values. 
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RESIDENT 
ELIOT has 
died, a notable 
figure, called 
with due 
warrant our 
first citizen. 
Stuart Sherman, es- 
sayist and critic, has 
died untimely, and 
the decease of both these 
men has had due notice 
in the papers. But the really great 
stir has been made by the death of 
Rudolph Valentino, the movie star. 
Valentino was a good movie star 
and apparently a good sort of young 
man. The immense stir made in the 
newspapers by his death illustrated 
the remarkable place of the movies 
in contemporary life. People that 
have had the movie propensity 
even in moderation knew Valentino 
just as they know Douglas Fair- 
banks, Charlie Chaplin and divers 
others. They feel acquainted, quite 
intimately acquainted, with all these 
leading movie actors, who, nowadays, 
are really a part of the lives of mil- 
lions of people all over the world. 
When they die as Valentino has died 
they are mourned as acquaintances, 
almost as members of one’s family. 
It is curious and interesting. The 
movie actor’s fame is not very deep, 
but while it lasts it is intense and un- 
deniably wide. 








RESIDENT ELIOT lived his 

life out very wonderfully. The 
figure of him was impressed very 
deep on the generations of his con- 
temporaries. The work that he did 
for education in Massachusetts went 
all over the country. Besides that, 
he had positive views on all matters 
of concern to human life, spoke them 
frankly and clearly as occasion of- 


Crain Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LancHorNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


fered, and in that way was a great 
force in shaping public opinion. 

He was fortunate in many ways. 
Recognition came to him abundantly 
while he was here to welcome it, and 
length of days outran neither his 
reputation nor his powers of re- 
sponse. 

It is a great thing when a man 
lives long enough to do all that is in 
him. The great bereavements come 
not merely from death but from un- 
timely death. That is why there was 
such a wail over Stuart Sherman, 
who was qualified and well equipped 
for the work he was doing, and did 
it very well. His death, like Valen- 
tino’s, is a bereavement. President 
Eliot’s death is a culmination, a 
splendid culmination, of a remark- 


able life. 





OME of the Mexican bishops had 

an interview with President 
Calles and the papers reported that 
the dispute between the Church and 
the Government had been alleviated 
by these conversations and that there 
was a prospect of cleaning it up. 
But when the interview was over and 
the bishops went home and _ the 
President took further thought and 
perhaps consulted his advisers, the 


prospects of settlement oozed away. . 


Meanwhile, our Mr. Sheffield has 
got back and has told Secretary Kel- 
logg what he knows, and doubtless 
gave him useful information. Yet 
he seems to be only moderately con- 
fident that he knows the whole story 
of current troubles in Mexico. 
“None of us,” he said to the report- 
ers, “is able intelligently to diagnose 





the condition between the Church and 
State in Mexico. No foreigner cay 
understand the Mexican nature. 
Even men who have lived for twenty- 
five years in the nation do not under- 
stand the mental processes of the 
people.” 

The Mexicans have got to find 
their way out of the age in which 
they live into the twentieth century, 
It is a long, hard job and in any 
way that we can help them, we ought 
to do it. 








continental 


HAT century is 
Europe living in now? Is any 
considerable country really living in 


the twentieth century except the 
United States? It may be doubted, 
at least it may be discussed, and 
should be, for it is very important 
to the United States to have as many 
true contemporaries in this world as 
possible. We seem to be regarded 
by various intelligent observers not 
of our country as ahead of the game 
at present. They seem to think that 
we are managing our affairs, espe- 
cially our industrial and economic 
affairs, in a fashion that other 
countries must imitate if they are 
to stay in the competitions of this 
world. It might be thought that 
this condition of being better off than 
anybody else is valuable and that 
we ought to practice to keep it up. 
Oh, yes, but not by keeping other 
nations under. We must do a good 
deal better than that. The United 
States is one of the great outposts 
and reservoirs of the Caucasian race. 
It is concerned that the Caucasian 
race should hold its job in this world. 
If its place is threatened, the United 
States will have to help defend it 
The great Mongolian race is stirring 
as it has not stirred for centuries. 
If Europe keeps on wrangling, spar- 
ring and squandering its resources 
on preparation for inter-European 
fights, it may be so weakened as to 
tempt in time a recurrence of thie in- 
cursions from the East that followed 
the decline of the Roman Empire. 
We do not want that to happen. We 
want Europe to be strong enough to 
take care of itself, and Mexico the 
same, and we should do what we 
can to promote prosperity and con- 
tentment in both of them. 
E. S. Martin. 
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eo See, ase soo 


e First Traffic Cop This picture marks the last appearance in Lire of the 

! characters that have emanated from the vivid imagina- 
tion of Thomas S. Sullivant, whose death, on August 8, 
ended a career of thirty-five years as a Lire artist. Mr. 
Sullivant’s work is done, but the laughter that it has 
inspired will not soon be forgotten. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 


newspapers the 


More or Less Serious 


The Donovan Affair. Fulion—Detective play 
by Owen Davis, with Robert T. Haines and 
Pheebe Foster. To be reviewed later. 


The Ghost Train. Eltinge—Mystery melo- 
drama by Arnold Ridley, with Eric Blore and 
Gypsy O’Brien. To be reviewed next week. 

The Great God Brown. Klaw—Eugene 
O’Neill’s praiseworthy attempt to dramatize the 
back-firings of the human soul. A little hazy at 
times, but always interesting. 


The House of Ussher. Mayfair—Mildly en- 
grossing. Nothing to do with the Poe story. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco—Lenore Ulric in a highly 
calorific representation of a colored wench on the 
road to ruin, ably supported by Henry Hull. 


One Man’s Woman. Forty-Eighth St.—Just so 
much hooey. 


Sex. Daly’s—Not even as good as its title. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—Don't be silly— 
the whole thing is done by means of cleverly 
placed mirrors. 

The Adorable Liar. Forty-Ninth St.—With Tom 
Wise, Dorothy Burgess and Eric Dressler. To 
be reviewed later. 


At Mrs. Beam’s. Guild—The upsetting of a 
London boarding-house by two suspicious charac- 
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continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


ters, played by Estelle Winwood and Earle 
Larimore. 


Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—Our opposition 
to this farce has practically limited its New York 
run to one solid year. 


Henry, Behave! Bayes—Farce comedy by 
Lawrence Langner, with John Cumberland and 
Mary Walsh. To be reviewed next week. 


The Home-Towners. Hudson—By George M. 
Cohan, with William Elliott, Robert McWade 


and Georgia Caine. To be reviewed next week. 


The Little Spitfire. Cort—With Sylvia Field 
and Russell Mack. To be reviewed later. 


Loose Ankles. Biltmore—To be reviewed next 
week. 


My Country. Forty-Sixth St—Advertised as 
“another ‘Abie’s Irish Rose.’"’ We doubt if we 


ever see it. 


Potash and Perlmutter, Detectives. Riits—By 
Montague Glass, with Ludwig Satz and Robert 
Leonard. To be reviewed next week. 


Service for Two. Gaiety—By Martin Flavin, 
with Marion Coakley and Hugh Wakefield. To 
be reviewed later. 

She Couldn’t Say No. Booth—With Florence 
Moore. To be reviewed later. 


Sunshine. Lyric—If this is an antidote for 
last season’s sex plays, let’s get right back to the 
sex plays. 

What Every Woman Knows. Bijou—Helen 
Hayes still helping Barrie forget the loss of 
Maude Adams. 
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Terms Cash 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Americana. Belmont—Reviewed in this issue. 


Garrick Gaieties. Garrick—Pleasant kidding 
of current weaknesses, by the youngsters of the 
Theatre Guild. 

The Girl Friend. Vanderbili—Still one of 
the best scores in town, with Puck and White to 
sing and dance to it. 


The Great Temptations. Winter Garden—A 
big show, containing “‘Valencia” and the amusing 
Jack Benny. 


Tolanthe. Plymouth—What a Gilbert and 
Sullivan reviva! ought to be. 

Kitty’s Kisses. Playhouse—Not unless dancing 
means everything to you. 


A Night in Paris. Forty-Fourth St.—A diverting 
combination of French and American frou-frou. 


Queen High. Ambassador—To be reviewed 
Iater. In the cast are Frank McIntyre, Luella 
Gear and Charles Ruggles. 


Sunny. New Amsterdam—Whatever the new 
season brings out, it will have to go considerably 
to beat this one of Marilyn Miller’s. 


The Vagabond King. Casino—Frankly, this 
one can go now any time it wants to. It’s a good 
show and has good singing, but a year is a year. 

Vanities of 1926. Earl Carroll—Reviewed in 
this issue. 


Ziegfeld Revue. Globe—A very pleasant 
evening, what with James Barton, Rae Dooley, 
Andrew Tombes and a glorified chorus. 


New Bartender: suppose A DRY COP COMES IN? 
Proprietor: MAKE HIM PAY FOR WHAT HE GETS. NO FREE DRINKS TO ANYBODY. 
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Right Back Where We 
Started From 


yr seems only yesterday that this department was 
z 


lt a! Ne EE re 


SY 
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3 throwing the reading public into a furor with an 
; article on revues. As many who passed sleepless 
} .ights after its publication will remember, we took up 
he question of whether a revue should be expert and 
ninspired, in the manner of the commercial Broadway 
xtravaganza, or a trifle ragged in technique but with 
n occasional flash of originality, in the manner of the 
‘mi-amateur productions in our tinier theatres. We 
-orget at the moment just what our decision was. 

At any rate, here we are on the same subject again 
and it is only Wednesday. 


3% 
mm . 


HIS time, the representative of the Broadway 

sparkler is the new Earl Carroll “Vanities,” and the 
smaller and more cerebral contender is “Americana.” 
|Only this time the small revue is not inexpert. Neither 
lis it semi-amateur. Its producer is Richard Herndon, 
who, if not exactly a “commercial” manager, at least 
keeps books and counts up after the performance. The 
lauthor is J. P. McEvoy, who has been writing sketches 
for Mr. Ziegfeld for some time, whether Mr. Ziegfeld 
knows it or not. The production was designed by John 
Held, Jr., and, as readers of this paper already know, 
Mr. Held has had experience. 7 

Furthermore, the cast of “Americana” is probably 

id in actual money and not in shares of preferred 

ck in the show, as in many of the satirical ventures 

the past. With Lew Brice and Roy Atwell and a 
small but unanimous chorus, the thing has a distinctly 
{\ rofessional pace. 

But, in spite of being well done, “Americana” man- 
ages to be an original revue. Some of Mr. McEvoy’s 
sketches are gems, and the one entitled “The Potters’ 
‘Sunday Morning” is just about as succinct and devasta- 
tine a slice of Americana as anything Mr. Mencken ever 
icli sped. 


1 
! 


eR Oe 
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WE went to “Americana” all prepared to detect a 

similarity between Mr. Charles Butterworth’s after- 
dinner speech and that made a few years ago by Otto 
Kruger in “To the Ladies!” but if there was any at all 
we forgot it in our admiration for Mr. Butterworth’s 
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performance. His work in this and other sketches would 
incline us to credit Mr. Herndon with a highly valuable 
find. 

Of course, “Americana” has its drab moments, and 
there is a number called “Blowing the Blues Away,” 
in addition to the customary interludes when the young 
ladies of the chorus are allowed to do their steps. But, 
for the most part, “Americana” is the first successful 
combination of real satire and good showmanship that 
we have seen in a revue. 





R. CARROLL’S “Vanities” has practically no 

satire, and, to our way of thinking, not very good 
showmanship. There are one or two sketches written 
by Kalmar and Ruby and acted by Dale and Smith (nés 
Avon Comedy Four) which are very funny, and Julius 
Tannen, in addition to his peripatetic (which Mr. Tan- 
nen may use if he likes) banter, has a thrilling en- 
counter with an indifferently trained seal named “Pete” 
(who, on the opening night, escaped to take a well- 
earned bow with Mr. Tannen), but, aside from these 
features, and an occasional glimpse of Moran and Mack 
with new and only fair material, one does not laugh 
much at the “Vanities,” unless perhaps it is in an 
elaborate number called “The Lament of Shakespeare,” 
in which Lady Macbeth appears in a costume by the 
Eureka Bracelet and Novelty Company, having evi- 
dently started on her sleep-walking from the shower- 
bath instead of the Cawdor couch, and in which also 
“Cleopatra” is rhymed with “flatter her.” 








HERE may also be a smile in the program note that 

Mr. Furlow of the Otis Elevator Co. and Mr. Crowell 
of the Elevator Supplies Co. “evinced a great personal 
interest in the successful construction of the “Orchestra- 
lift.” These gentlemen must have felt well repaid in 
hearing the applause which greeted the elevation of 
several dozen chorus girls to a dizzy height from which 
they surveyed an enraptured audience. No show which 
has an elevator in it can ever be quite without merit 
for an American audience. 

Robert Benchley. 
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The Gay Nineties 


“BETTER SELL THAT TIE, NEWT; IT’LL NEVER GET ANY HIGHER!” CHIRPED THE SMART 


CRACKER OF 
MOORINGS ON 


THE 
THE 


BON-MOTTY NINETIES 
BACK COLLAR 


WHEN SOMEBODY'S NECKWEAR SLIPPED ITS 
BUTTON 


AND STARTED UPWARD ON A TOUR OF 


ADVENTURE. 


The Fan-Magazine Editor Goes Crazy 


*“ TUST a simple, unspoiled schoolgirl in spite of her 

twenty thousand dollars a week during those days 
of discouragement and poverty when she walked the 
streets of Hollywood from one studio to another and as 
she sat before her chocolate-dipping machine in the 
factory she said to herself, ‘I will become a famous 
scenario-writer!’ and now, although unable to read 
or write, she sometimes gets as much as a hundred 
thousand dollars for a single story down a great stair- 
case burnished golden by the light from the elaborate 
cut-glass chandelier came the great Albanian directorial 
genius carrying in his arms his favorite bloodhound so 
my advice to all you girls ambitious to succeed in the 


movies is to practice facial expression before a large 
mirror, read Shakespeare and go to bed early and in 
reality the famous screen villain is never happier than 
when at home with his wife and nine children to get that 
fascinating golden glint in the hair use a saturated solu- 
tion of strychnine hydrochloride and pork gravy after 
the shampoo his favorite relaxations are kelly pool, 
broad-jumping and table-tipping while they build a 
three-hundred-room house on their cozy estate in Beverly 


Hills.” Robert Lord. 


A SUGAR daddy has to give his baby many a lump 


sum. 





Life 


Scooped 

T 2:30 p.m. Mrs. Samuel Blatz, blonde, beautiful 
A wife of Samuel Blatz, President of the Blatz Bolt 

and Nut Corporation, was pacing the floor of her 
husband’s office in nervous fury. She had made an ap- 
pointment to kill Mr. Blatz at 2:15, but that gentleman, 
with his customary lack of consideration for her, was 
late. Men are so treacherous. 

It had been a hectic day for Mrs. Blatz. At 10:30 
a.m. she had called on the editor of the Daily Blah with 
her diary, a work replete with the racy details of the 
intimate relations of Samuel Blatz and his beautiful, 
blonde secretary, Miss Eva Le Plume. The Blah had 
made a very substantial offer for first serial rights. At 
10:45 she had held a consultation with her attorney. Be- 
tween 11 and 12 she had engaged a photographer, an 
undertaker, a reporter, an artist, a detective, a taxicab 
driver and a policeman. Then, after a visit to the beauty 
parlor and lunch with the artist who was to illustrate 
her work, she had taken a taxicab direetly to her hus- 
band’s office, arriving there at 2:10 P.M. 

Imagine, then, her state of chagrin at 2:30, with the 
photographer, the reporter, the artist, the undertaker, 
the detective, the policeman and the taxicab driver all 
waiting impatiently outside the door, and Blatz—the 
brute '—late, as usual. 

Suddenly the door opened. Mrs. 

Blatz raised her ivory-handled re- 
volver, but it was only Jenkins, the 
city editor of the Daily Blah. His 
face was suffused with anger, and 
in his hands was a copy of the Daily 
Bloop, his afternoon rival. 

“The deal’s off!” he shouted. 
“Look at this!’ 

Mrs. Blatz glanced at the scream- 
ing headlines and fell into a chair. 

“Oh, the brute!” she moaned. 

“The brute! I might have known 
that he wouldn’t show any considera- 
tion for me!” 

The Bloop carried a smiling, three- 
column photograph of the beautiful, 
blonde Miss Eva Le Plume. It was 
running, also, the first chapter of her 
diary, a work replete with the racy 
details of her intimate relations with 
Samuel Blatz. Miss Le Plume had 
successfully shot Mr. Blatz to death 
an hour before. 


His Master’s Choice 


Dusty the Pup: rv 1sN’? OFTEN I CAN GET THE BOSS TO 
PLAY WITH ME LIKE THIs! 
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Asia Kagowan. 








Will It Come to This? 


- HAT were those two Follies 
girls fighting about?” 
One of them stepped on the 
other’s skirt.” 











POFESSOR JULIAN HUX- 
l.EY has discovered that lobsters 
make love; which, of course, is no 























news to chorus girls. 








IF MEN COULD HAVE THEIR FACES LIFTED. 
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How to Teach a Duck 


to Swim 


EAD Government pamphilets on 
swimming to duck. Duck’s head 
will swim. Rest of duck will follow. 
Forbid duck to swim. Distribute 
propaganda of Anti-Swim League. 
Duck will make bee-line for pond. 
Through advertising make duck 
water-conscious. Create need for 
swimming. Duck will respond. 
Send duck correspondence course. 
Duck’s will hear of action. 
Will raise duck’s salary. Duck will 
be able to buy home by ocean with 
young wife. Will be in social swim. 
Throw duck on own resources to 
sink or swim. Duck will make good. 
W. W. Scott. 
INNERS nowadays are served 
“from cocktails to brandy.” 


boss 





Nubbville Spark 
SOPHOCLES BATTEN SAYS HIS 
WIFE IS ABOUT AS EASY TO CON- 

TROL AS A HICCUP. 











IVIL War in the Ku Klux ranks 
indicates that somebody has been 
burning the Fiery Doublecross. 
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THE PRESIDENT OF THE HUSTLE CORPORATION SITS UP ALL ONE NIGHT IN 


ORDER NOT TO MISS SEEING HIS NEW 


THIRTY-FIVE-STORY BUILDING IN 


THE MAKING, 


‘Fresh Air’”’ 
and Uncle Sam 


HEN it comes time to make 

out your Income Tax Report, 
remember that the contribution you 
send to Lire’s Fresh Air Fund, for 
the maintenance of Lire’s Cam) s for 
Needy Children, may be deducted— 
because it is a paramount charity— 
from your total taxable amount. 

Some of the most famous Income 
Tax Returns in the country carry the 
name of Lire’s Fresh Air Fund in 
connection with generous 
tions—and generous contributions 
mean anything that you can spore. 

Such a little while remains b« fore 
the two Camps close for the scason 
that we must push hard for funds 
to “carry on.” Now, with the end 
almost in sight of a summer tilled 
with happy children, healthy chil- 
dren, better children in every way, 
we beg your help because we si nply 
cannot close the doors at Branch- 
ville, Conn. (the Camp for Girls), 
or at Pottersville, N. J. (the Camp 
for Boys), before the last “batch” 
of weary youngsters, brought to the 
country from the cruel slums of New 
York, have had their generous por- 
tion of rest, fresh air, rich milk, 
healthy sports and—most important 
of all—happy hours! 

We cannot turn them back now. 
But to keep them awhile amongst 
the green fields and trees in this 
life-saving September air means that 
we must ask your aid. 

We need money! 

Anything you can spare! 

One dollar—one hundred 
—more—anything ! 

And remember, Uncle Sam wants 
to know about it so that he can say: 
“Good work! Don’t pay a tax on 
that, for it’s a patriot’s job you are 
doing for these my unfortunate little 


ones.” | a oe 


contribu- 


dollars 


Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


Lree’s Fresu Atr Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past thirty-nine years. in that 
ttme it has expended $322,822.71 and h 
a happy holiday in the country to 48,64 
city children. 


Twenty dollars, approximately, pays f 
a holiday for some poor child from the cr 
hot city. Contributions, which are a 
edged in Lire about three weeks after t 
ceipt, should be made payable to Lirt’s 
Air Funp, and sent to 598 Madison « 
New York. 


Previously acknowledged 

Annie C. Crosby, Anacortes, Wash.. 

“A country town librarian” 20.00 
(Continued on page 35) 


116.38 


5.00 





Life 


The Wages of Tennis 


“The players who will compete against Mlle. Lenglen will 
receive cash bonuses according to how well they play. ‘This 
will guarantee that they will give their best.” 

—Statement by C. C. Pyle. 
OR the convenience of spectators as well as for the 
benefit of the professional lawn tennis players, the 
following wage scale is suggested: 

a a eee secancecee 
nt ee I an cc cudcdddawatnns sane? Re 
Overhead smashes............ §n04e6en8seene. Te 
Ce. I, os n.on0e0000acnsneess eoee 4.00 
Lobs (causing spectators to say, “O-oh”).... 7.50 
Impossible gets.........+e.ee0 socccecceccess 3.00 up 

ose 50 

oo Boe 

Mr. Pyle, on the other hand, might protect himself 
and his bank account by inaugurating the following 
system of penalties, the amounts to be deducted from the 
player’s pay check at the end of each exhibition: 

Double fault eee | 
Double fault (second offense) 10.00 
3.00 up 


For dropping racquet 

lor serving in wrong court 

lor getting mad and throwing racquet away. 25.00 

With this system in operation, score cards should -be 

distributed to the spectators, who could thus easily com- 
pute the players’ earnings and losses in each match. A 
little additional arithmetic would enable the spectators 
also to determine just how much worth of tennis they 
have been sitting through. Foster Ware. 


“WV ARRY in haste and repent at leisure.” 
1 “Yes, but where are you going to get any 
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Bernice: AREN’T YOU COMING IN SWIMMING? 
Bertha: 1 can’. 
“THE LITTLE RASCAL! 


4 MOTH ATE MY BATHING SUIT. 
HE MUST HAVE BEEN ON A DIET.” 


Cynical Reflections of an Alumnus 


OONER or later a college graduate must answer for 
himself the question, “What good has college done 
He never does. 


K 
me?” 
* & 

The value of a college education is not so much the 
book knowledge you get; not so much 
the athletics ; not so much the—not so 
much—well, not so much. 

* * * 


The problem of why his professors 
stick to their jobs for the 
they get if they are smart enough to 
teach him how to get a job at a 
bigger salary is one problem the un- 
dergraduate never solves. Neither 
do the professors. 


salaries 
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“SHALL WE EAT SUPPER HERE, JOE?” 





“NAH—LET’s FINISH OUR DRINKS AN’ GO SOMEWHERES ELSE. 
CAN’T TRUST THE FOOD IN A DUMP LIKE THIS.” 


* * 
Whenever you are tempted to 
sneer at the modern undergraduate’s 
idiosyncrasies, forget that you were 
a boy yourself once. 
* * * # 

A college graduate is a_ person 
who knows too much to accept a job 
at forty dollars a week and not 
enough to accept one at fifteen. 

* * # 

There are two kinds of college 
graduates: those who think college 
is absolutely necessary and those who 
didn’t make a team. 

Baron Ireland. 
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“So This Is Paris” 
tT te stultifying, brain-softening, wit-dimming in- 


fluence of Hollywood has evidently taken effect on 

Ernst Lubitsch. His latest picture, “So This Is 
Paris,” is dead-level stuff—a faint carbon copy of all 
the pictures that have been made by Lubitsch and his 
numerous imitators. 

In “So This Is Paris,” Lubitsch tries to identify him- 
self as a disciple of the Great God Wise-crack. His 
light touches—which were so pleasantly apparent in 
“The Marriage Circle,” “Kiss Me Again” and “Lady 
Windermere’s Fan”—have turned into awkwardly heavy 
slaps. 

There are moments, of course, when the spectator is 
compelled to realize that this is a Lubitsch picture. 
Here and there are flashes of brilliant comedy, and there 
is a scene at a masque ball which reproduces vividly 
the wild, insane rhythm of jazz. But the story with 
which Lubitsch works is so incredibly silly, so prepos- 
terous, that even the genuinely good scenes can inspire 
no more than half-hearted enthusiasm. 


HERE are two excellent performances—-by Patsy 

Ruth Miller, who is more ornamental and more ani- 
mated than ever before, and by Andre Beranger, a 
superb pantomimist who fits perfectly into the Lubitsch- 
ean scheme. Monte Blue and Lilyan Tashman deo well 
enough, but they are cramped by impossible réles. 


T is to be hoped that Ernst Lubitsch’s attack of 

mental inertia, the Hollywood plague, will soon pass 
off. His alert, sensitive mind should not be bothered 
with such minor worries as “So This Is Paris.” 





PSILENT DRAM 
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Inside Football 


HERE is some good football in Red Grange’s pic- 

ture, “One Minute to Play,” and some that savors 
of the old collegiate ham. As an example of the latter 
tendency, witness this: 

In the last reel, Claxton and Parmalee (ancient “grid” 
rivals) are fighting it out on Parmalee’s twenty-yard 
line, with a touchdown imminent. 

It is Claxton’s ball, fourth down, with ten yards to go. 
A field goal, or even a forward pass, seems to be in order. 
But the Claxton quarterback, who has evidently been 
trained in the Yale system, orders a line plunge—and 
Claxton loses the ball on downs. 

In spite of this bonehead work, Claxton would un- 
questionably have won the game had it not been that 
Red Wade, halfback on the Parmalee team, happened 
to be the star of the picture. 


“The Great Deception” 


AS if “Three Faces East’’ wasn’t enough, here comes 
another melodrama of spies and their activities 


during the Great War. It is called “The Great Decep- 
tion,” and it is about as thrilling as a phonograph record 
of a Liberty Loan speech. As is usually the case, one 
can never tell whether the hero is working for or against 
us, although one is permitted to make a pretty fair 
guess. 

Ben Lyon is the hero and Aileen Pringle the heroine, 
and I find it difficult to remember two more thoroughly 
spiritless performances. 

“The Great Deception” may be passed up without 


a murmur. za 
R. E. Sherwood. 





Recent Developments 


The Scarlet Letter. This one, with 
Lillian Gish at the top of her form, will 
be on the required list from now on. 

One Minute to Play. Red Grange 
makes good in an exceptionally entertain- 
ing picture. 

The Duchess of Buffalo. 
Talmadge in Russia. 

Don Juan. Red-hot romance in the 
Renaissance, with John Barrymore. 

Into Her Kingdom. Corinne Griffith 
can justify just about anything for this 


The Wise Guy. 


Constance 
Slightly amusing. 


his left eye. 


The absorbing story 
of a crooked evangelist. 


Nell Gwynne. Dorothy Gish manages 
to show her legs through the voluminous 
costumes of the Restoration period. 


Mantrap. An amusing tale of a tri- 
angle in the great outdoors. 


The Road to Mandalay. Lon Chaney 
should remove that unsightly film from 


It’s the Old Army Game. 


Men of Steel. 
nate, with Milton 
expansion. 

Up in Mabel’s Room. Marie Prevost 


is attractive in a blah-blah farce. 


The He-Man incar- 


Sills and his chest 


Mare Nostrum. 
are at it again. 


Those fiendish | luns 


Aloma of the South Seas. Gilda 
Gray as the saving grace of a silly story. 


Ben-Hur. 


audience. 


The cast is as large as the 


A consid- 


impressionable reviewer. 


The Son of the Sheik. Valentino’s 
last picture, and a worthy climax to a 
strange career. 


erable disappointment to those who know 
how funny W. C. Fields can be. 


The Devil Horse. Rex, the 


horse, in a rattling melodrama. 


wild 


Variety, The Black Pirate, Spar- 
rows, The Big Parade, Moana and 
The Merry Widow—all urgently recom- 
mended. 
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The Magic of Movies 
the Kodak Way 


-Kodak T’S hard to believe that 

vhs at eye amateur movies of high- 

i: est photographic quality 
are so easy to make—and 
yet the latest Eastman 
achievement, Ciné-Kodak, 
isaseasy to use as a Brownie. 
That’s fact. Point the lens, 
press the release and your 
movie’s in the making. 

A new pleasure awaits you—with a new thrill. 
Even the excitement of the game is transmitted to 
your living room when you show on the screen 
the action your Ciné-Kodak caught from the 
stands. That winning putt on the eighteenth 
hole—a sigh of relief goes up from your fireside 
audience as the ball goes in. Frolics of the chil- 
dren, incidents of the trip, happenings around the 
home—whatever it is that pleases you most gives 
you movies that meet your mood. 

Ciné-Kodak loads in daylight with safety film 
and is spring-motor driven. No tripod. No 
focusing. The cost of operation is decidedly low 

about one-sixth as much as for ‘‘standard’’ 
movies. 

Kodascope C for projecting the picture on the 
screen rivals Ciné-Kodak in simplicity. Plug in 


Tf it isn’t an Eastman, 


Turn on the switch, and the incident happens again on the screen 


New Eastman motion picture 
equipment for the amateur 


Ciné-Kodak 
works at waist 
height or eye 


level, 


on any electric light circuit, 
turn on the switch and en- 
joy the picture. 


Famous Stars— 
at your pleasure 


Professional photoplays, 
reasonably rented from 
Kodascope Libraries, may 
be included in your pro- 
gram when you like. Douglas Fairbanks, Charlie 
Chaplin, John Barrymore, Norma Talmadge, 
Elaine Hammerstein, Irene Rich and the other 
stars of the cine-constellation will entertain in your 
home whenever you name the night. 

The Ciné-Kodak Model B, with Kodak 
Anastigmat (6.5 lens, is priced at $70; with 
Kodak Anastigmat (3.5, at an even hundred. 
The Kodascope C projector is $60. 

A complete outfit now—Cine-Kodak, Koda- 
scope and screen—as low as 


5140 
The thousands of Kodak dealers are now 
prepared to demonstrate the Cine-Kodak. If 
your dealer is not yet ready, write us for Ciné- 


Kodak booklets. 


it isn’t a Cine-Kodak 


**Motion Pictures the 
Kodak Way’’ — that’s 
the title of an interest- 
ing booklet that your 
dealer would be glad 
to give you—or we'd 
be glad to send. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., The Kodak City 











Our Foolish 














Father: wy sove! 1 FEEL 


TEN YEARS YOUNGER AFTER THAT. 


Bobbie (aged five); ny sove! so po 1. 


Persistence 
Ir was a fair lady, star of a play 
which is running interminably on Broad- 
way, and she was conversing earnestly 
on the story of her life. She mentioned 
that she had left school after the fifth 
grade, and in the prettiest manner pos- 
sible she deplored this deficiency of edu- 
cation, which had cost her, she said, any 
amount of effort to mend in later life. 
“I think everybody ought to have a 
complete education,” she went on 
with charming earnestness. “If 
possible I think they should even 
go through high school.” 
—New Yorker. 


Coming—the Fig Leaf! 

A woman who has always con- 
sidered herself far from _ old- 
fashioned was recently startled 
quite severely by an advertise- 
ment of women's bathing suits 
in which the writer 
recommended a “one-piece bath- 


fashion 


ing suit for the woman of con- 
servative taste.” 
—New York Sun, 


Trade Note 

“Tire dollar wrist-watch is said 
to be going great in Africa,” 

“What of it?” 

“Formerly you couldn't sell 
a native a watch without throw- 
ing in a vest.” 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


You don’t realize how easy it 
is to make money until some one 
makes some of yours. 

—Milwaukee Journal. 

Wirn pedestrians it is the sur- 

vival of the fastest. 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


-Punch (London), by permission. 


The Sheik’s Answer 


_(“What do you want in a motor car that a 
flivver can’t give you?”—Adv.) 


Wuat would we in a motor car? 
We want a little flapper 
Who's too particular by far 
For tin-car sports to trap her. 
—Chicago Daily News. 


Consider the Housewrecker 
“Wrapistaw is a terrible man around 
the house,” said the wife of the foreman 
of the demolition company. 
—New York Herald Tribune. 


**Paris by Night”’ 


WHAT THE AMERICAN TOURIST DOES NOT SEE. 
—Le Petit Bleu (Paris). 


About Parsons 


A scuoo.noy’s essay on “Clergymen”: 

“There are three kinds of clergymen, 
Bishups, recters and curats, the bishups 
tell the recters to work, and the curats 
have to do it. A curat is a thin married 
man, but when he is a recter he gets 
fuller and can preach longer sermons and 
becums a good man.” 

—Arkansas Churchman, 


Don’t Shout! 

Aw English golfer has been fined “for 
using bad language in the presence of 
other golfers.” That’s what he gets for 
raising his voice above the chorus, 

—Arkansas Gazette, 


Lapy bootleggers are becoming a prob- 
lem in Chicago, perhaps because the cus- 
tomer’s wife wants to know, “Who was 
that woman?”—Detroit News. 





PROUD BUT ARSENT-MINDED OWNER OF A 
BABY AND A NEW TEA WAGON. 
—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


Already Mopped 


Two stage hands were discuss- 
ing vaudeville. 

“IT don’t like those Apache 
dancing. acts,” said one, “where 
the guy drags the dame al! over 
the place by the hair of her 
head.” 

“Oh, I like them acts,” the 
other replied. “After one of 
them the stage is easy to 


sweep.”— Youngstown Telegram. 


Another Prodigy 


Paris has a six-year-old ste- 
nographer. Even the most ill- 
tempered wife could scarcely find 
an excuse for making a scene if 
the boss should take her out for 
dinner.—Buffalo Courier-E xpress. 


Mussourn1 says he wishes his 
voice had the power of thunder 
and we always 
thought it had. 

—Ohio State Journal. 


supposed he 


Nurse: It’s a boy! 
Conrimep Gotrer: Hurray! 
A caddy !—G@olfers Magazine. 











ste- 
ill- 
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The Rivals 


Tr was in a small town, but two fash- 
jonable weddings were going to take 
place there. One of the brides went 
into the post office with a feeling that 
the postal clerks would be thrilled at her 
order—if they could fill it. 

“I'd like one thousand stamps,” she 
suid, “if you have them.” 

“Sure,” said the postal clerk. “I can 
give you more if you want them. The 
other bride was in yesterday and she 
took two thousand.”—New York Sun. 


Cheaper Living 
not be responsible for any debt con- 
by myself. Era Johnston, Mart 2133, 
Garden.”—Philadelphia paper. 


Jounston, we believe, hereby 
qualifies as a pioneer in a Great Move- 


met New Yorker, 
In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Separate Ways 
ve they happily married?” 
“They should be. He's a traveling 
salesinan and she’s on a vaudeville tour.” 
—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 


Lady: 


Tramp: 


WOULD you 

Tramp: 
Lady: Yrs, 
YES, DEAR. 


Revived 


A parky who had repeatedly been sent 
to the County jail for minor offenses 
got to know the road from his home to 
the County seat so well that he could 
have written a book on the landmarks. 
Finally they convicted him of a serious 
crime and he 
worth to serve 

After he had been on the train about 
an hour he turned to a fellow-prisoner 
and said: 

“How cum we ain't passed through 
Middleville? Ever’ 
up I ‘member dat town.” 

“Boy, you ain’t goin’ to see no Mid- 
dleville on dis trip,” 
“You's in de big league now.” 

D. A. C. 


was shipped to Leaven- 
“from now on.” 


other time I is sent 


replied the other. 


News. 


Wine jelly when flavorec with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and he ao Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Making It Harder 
CAKE? Arter running three 
YES. jumped from the cliffs near Calais and 


LIKE SOME miles a man 


was picked up two miles out at sea. 
attempt to 


WHat? 
This, we believe, is the first 


Rve (London). jump the Channel.—Punch. 
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ARE you now?” 
I DON’T REMEMBER.” 


“HOW MANY 
“ 
“SAY, OLD MAN, YOU'RE NOT ON THE WITNESS STAND Now, 


you KNow.” 
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Telephoning over a ray of light 








Building on the Telephone Principle 





Firry years ago Alexander 
Graham Bell discovered the prin- 
ciple of the telephone. His first 
telephone employed wire as the 
connecting path over which words 
passed. Four years later he used 
a beam of light instead of wire to 
carry speech between telephone 
instruments. 

Today, both wire and wireless 
telephony are employed on every 
hand in the service of the nation. 
Wire telephony, with its thousands 
of central offices, its complex 
switchboards and millions of miles 
of wire, envelops the country, 
carrying for the American people 
70,000,000 conversations every 
day. Wireless telephony is broad- 


casting entertainment and carry- 
ing important information to the 
remotest regions. 


But new applications of the 


telephone principle are still being 
found. In the loud speaker, in the 
deaf set, the aucied 

the improved phonograph, the 
telephone principle has 
adapted by the Bell Telephone 
Laboratories to the uses of the 
physician, the public speaker and 
the musician. 
research and engineering skill, 
which enable America to lead the 


stethoscope, 


been 


The scientific 


world in telephone service, are 
also bringing brth from the tele- 
phone principle other devices of 
great usefulness. 





AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND I ELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND AssocIATED CoMmPANIES 





SYSTEM 


IN ITS SEMI-CENTENNIAL YEAR THE BELL SYSTEM LOOKS FOR- 
WARD TO CONTINUED PROGRESS IN TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION 














Fascinating Crimes 
(Continued from page 12) 
of Lenn and that, even if he 
had, it was not interesting to him. 
The arm of the law reaching 
across the Atlantic was inexorable. 
Leon Nabgratz’s house was searched 


and in it was found an old trunk 
of suspiciously large proportions. 
In spite of the fact that this 


trunk was labeled “Weihnachtsge- 
schenke” (“Christmas presents”) it 
was opened, and in it were found 
James Lenn and Gurling Nabgratz, 





together with a copy of the New 
York Times of October 12, 1868. 

The mysterious Wallack disap- 
pearances were thus explained, and 
Leon Nabgratz was arrested for hav- 
ing in his possession a trunk with a 
misleading label on it. 

Art is long and time is fleeting. 





OPSY: Do you suppose the 
color of her hair is natural? 
F.iopsy: Heavens, no, my dear— 
she’s a dyed - in - the - Woolworth 


blonde! 








Among the New Books 


More Uncensored Recollections 
By the author of “Uncensored Recollec. 
tions” (Harper). Further lifting of the 
curtain which hangs between the private 
and official lives of leading figures jy 
England and Continental capitals. 

Our Doctors. By Maurice Duplay 
Translated from the French by Joseph 
Collins (Harper). Not the treatise yoy 
would expect from the title, but a story 
of love and passion laid in Paris. ; 

Susan Shane. By Roger Burlingame 
(Scribner). The story of a woman who 
was hell-bent for a career. 

Her Son’s Wife. By Dorothy Can- 
field (Harcourt, Brace). The mother-in- 
law angle offered as a change from sex 
and gun-play. 

The Circus Lady. By Josephine De 


Mott Robinson (Crowell). The auiobio- 


graphical story of a woman who was 
famous for many years as a bareback 
rider, 

The Mad Busman. By I. A. BR 


Wylie (Doran). Short stories. 

Par Golf. By Niblick (Par Golf Pub, 
Co.). A manual, with pictures, for 
who are off their game. 

Sepia. By Owen Rutter (Doran), 
More evidence of what the unrelenting 
heat and loneliness can do to a white man 
in the jungle. 

Tall Timbers. 


those 


By Chesla C. Sher- 


lock (Stratford). Chapters of contrast 
amongst the men who were largely re- 
sponsible for the nation’s history from 
the Revolutionary to the Civil War 
periods. 

The Time of Man. By Elizabeth 
Madox Roberts (Viking Press). A novel 
about the poor whites of Kentu by 
the woman who wrote that charming vol- 
ume of verse entitled, “Under the Tree.” 

Ways of Escape. By Noel Forrest 
(Little, Brown). A story of English 
family and town life, about a man who in 
the end was forced to pay for his happi- 
ness. 

The Black Glove. By J. G. Sarasin 
(Doran). Fire, plague, sword-play and 
villainy riding fast on the heels of love in 
the days of the Restoration. 

Cpium: the Demon Flower. By) 


Sara Graham Mulhall (Vinal). Plain 
facts about a great evil gleaned from an 
entire community in the grip of the drug 
habit. 

Snowshoe Al’s Bedtime Storries. By 
Albert J. Bromley (Minton, Balch) 
Proving again that misspelling is no basis 
for humor. RB. 1 


Next 
Week— 


An amazing article 


“In the Throes”— 
by 
Dorothy Parker 








with illustrations 


by 
Milt Gross 




















| Rhymed Reviews 














The Arcturus Adventure 


By 


A! 


William Beebe G. P. Putnam’s Sons 
I. means of travel—airplane, 
blimp, 


Or tank—are one to William 


Who 


(nd eatch the 


Beebe, 
finds a nautilus, a shrimp, 
r crab as beautiful as Hebe. 


-ailed with more as mad as he 
on the gallant ship Arcturus, 
view the famed Sargasso Sea 
Yellow-tailed 
Xisurus. 


e scientific junketings, 


}.tween ourselves, are quite ex- 


cuseless, 
folks who 
things 
manifestly wholly useless. 


undertake such 


id of keeping office files 
d working hard to please their 
bosses, 


ese people camped on coral isles 


) spy on nesting albatrosses. 


- might have done some worthy 
task 

ke selling bonds or washing 
dishes 


tead of helping lizards bask 


r spearing two-ton devil-fishes. 


unded bliss they might have 
found 

Panama absorbing guava 

ad of idly loafing round 

» see volcanoes belching lava. 


ith the ocean William sat 
mong the squids that so delight 
him, 
gain the information that 


No self-respecting shark would 


bite him. 


book’s all right, and so’s the 
ship 

d crew; but as for William, 
damn him, 

vouldn’t take us on the trip, 
Vida says I’ve got to slam him. 


Arthur Guiterman. 


Post Mortem 
'BERTY, in the shape of a bell, 


is been used as the decorative 


feature of the Sesquicentennial post- 


age 
anc 
hay 
unt 


tamp, thus conforming to the 
ont tradition that no one shall 
¢ his picture on a postage stamp 
il he is dead. 


T IIE trouble with traffic regulation 


is that, while streets may be one- 


way, laws are not. 








When the stupor of a full stom- 
ach slows up your work — 


And you wish you could crawl 
away and sleep it off— 


Remember that WRIGLEY’S 
chewing gum will work wonders 
in spurring your lagging digestion 
and in relieving that over-eaten 
feeling. 


Use WRIGLEY’S after every meal to 
help the stomach in its work. 


Use it to quench that thirst, cool the dry 
parched throat and restore your vim and pep. 


You like a bit of sweet after meals anyway. 
Take that bit in the form of WRIGLEY’S 
and get benefit and pleasure in generous 
measure. 


Comes to you fresh 


and full of flavor 


in this wax-wrapped 


package 
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the 


Mauretania 


ond Mediterranean 


Sailing from New York Feb. 21, 1927 
‘Reaching Cairo at the height of the Season 


HE renown of the 

Mauretania is world- 
wide and her distinctive 
Winter Cruises to the 
Mediterranean have 
become an outstanding 
event in pleasure travel. 
The Mauretania Cruise 
offers a most gratifying 
Winter voyage to the ever- 
fascinating Inland Sea, 
where sunshine and good 
weather prevail and where 
every sight ashore is anew 
pleasure. The comfort and 
recreative activities aboard 
are such as onlya sumptu- 
ous Cunarder can provide. 


43 Glorious Days 
for $830. and up 


Calling at Madeira, Gibraltar, 
Algiers, Villefranche (French 
Riviera), Naples, Athens, 
Haifa(Holy Land), Alexandria, 
Southampton (for London), 


Many comprehensive shore excursions. 
Stop-over privileges in Europe. 
One-way bookings to Naples, etc.,$275up. 
Round-trip tickets via the North Atlantic. 


We cordially invite inquiries and 
suggest early reservations. 








Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 14) 


sounded, neither. Directly after the 
meal to the country club to watch the 
tennis tournament matches, in great 
misery because I had neither time 
nor opportunity to dislodge from my 
teeth some shreds of the lobster 
which we had for luncheon. Lord! 
I do believe that I had liefer have a 
fox beneath my jacket than some- 
thing in my tooth. 


August Up betimes, entreated by 
, ™Y husband to go for a 

17t tramp with him through 
the hills, but I would not, for I have 
never been able to see either pleasure 
or salubrity in walking, and should 
sit with folded hands all the days of 
my life if I could not play tennis 
or handball, for when it comes to 
exercise I do prefer half a year of 
Europe to a cycle of Cathay....A 
package on the first post from Marge 
Boothby, and in it a pair of garters 
bearing the legend, “If you can read 
this, you’re too close,” wherefrom I 
do judge that Marge hath been the 
victim of some enterprising village 
wags, for almost as many crimes are 
committed these days in the name of 
charity as in that of liberty. News 
from the kitchen that a fine salmon 
had arrived in my name, sent me by 
Frank Cunningham, who is fishing 
in Canada, nor had the ice in which 
it was packed melted, neither, an 
annual condition which never fails to 
astonish me. At luncheon the talk 
did run upon one of the county hunts, 
and the revelry which usually does 
prevail in the evenings, and Laura 
Hammond did state her hope that 
the next time Bill Haskins is brought 
into her house when he is staggering 
drunk, his aides will see to it that 
his hands are clean, as his efforts 
last year to steady himself by grasp- 
ing at the walls necessitated her 
having the decorators in when the 
meeting was over. At bridge all 
the p. mM. on the C.’s’ verandah, 
and then to gather some mint for 
juleps, two of which so bemused 
Sam that he started to shake hands 
with himself in the long mirror at 
the end of the hall, thinking it was 
Bunny Gray come over from the 
races, and I had to require him to 
tell me how many of various objects 
he saw before I could permit him to 
descend for dinner....This day I 
did buy a passable pair of low shoes 
in a village store for seven dollars. 

Baird Leonard. 


In Greenwich Village 
HY does Ysobel wear san- 
dals?” 

“She thinks it enhances her socks 

appeal.” 











TO 
SOOTHE 


‘YOUR 


MOUTH 


Use Squibb’s Dental Cream 
night and morning. Irritated 
gums are soothed by Squibb’s 
Dental Cream. Also prevents 
acid decay as nothing else does. 
Smokers should use it. 





Charming Colorful TEA, FRUIT ot 
HORS D’CEUVRE 


Sets from France 
$5 for six 
Knives OR Forks 
OR Spoons 
in 
Lacquer Red 

Coral Pink 
Leaf Green 
French Blue 
Lapis Blue 
Amber Yellow 


MRS. F. CARLETON 


21 East SSth Street New York 


URINE) 


Keeps EYES 
Clear, Bright and Beautiful 


Write Murine Co.,Chicago, forEyeCare Book 














(TRAIN SICKNESS 


Mothersill’s prevents exhaustion, 
nausea, dizziness and faintness of 
Train Travel. Journey by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air in Health 
and Comfort. 33 
asc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores ov diret, 
_ the Mothersill Remedy Co., L 
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Advice to a Vamp 
D KAR uirrLce Vamp: 


When you first came to camp 
In the heart that was honestly 
mine, 
[ did not shoot, nor ejaculate, 
“Scoot !” 
Nor entice you with synthetic wine. 
I did not rant to my husband, “You 
shan’t!”’ 
id not tug at his chain. 
And when he grew weary, I merely 
said, “Dearie, 
Romance is a devilish strain!” 


My dear, it is true. Romance when 
it’s new 
delightful; but frightful when 
stale. 
ill play the game; we wives 
were the same 
s you vamps, only we did not fail. 
t vamping to-day is a game that’s 
passe. 
You vamps must invent some new 
ruse ; 
For husbands are queer. I assure 
you, my dear, 
Most vamping just gives them the 
blues ! 
M. H. C. 


The Sesqui 
T! iE. reproduction of High Street, 
| 


hiladelphia, is most interesting. 
Particularly the Tavern. One is 
shocked, however, to notice that the 
taproom is not padlocked. They 
had little aptitude for real law in 
1776....The Y. W. C. A. runs a cafe- 
teria in a reproduction of Mount 
Vernon House, which shows what 
progress the nation has made cul- 
turally since George Washington was 
young....The Coast Guard gives an 
admirable demonstration of how it 
functions, although many watchers, 
recalling their holiday needs in 
potables, hope that in several in- 
stances the C. G. men slip up on 
their job....When lovely woman 
stoops to linen knickers, she just 
isn't lovely, that’s all... . Significant 
occurrence: a free-born, as the say- 
ing is, American citizen in a flivver 
being bawled out by a motorcycle cop 
beneath the gigantic reproduction of 
the Liberty Bell....A stenographer 
fron New York was found wander- 
ing about trying to find a chewing 
gum machine so she could powder 
her nose,...Work is pushed to make 
sure that all the summer flowers are 
planted by late fall... . It is no secret 
that the Exposition Committee is 
having difficulty about financing. As 
yet, liowever, the expected delegation 
of ex-Premiers of France has not ar- 
rived to lend expert advice. 


James Kevin McGuinness. 
































Try a Waterman’s 
Before You Buy 
a Fountain Pen 


The smoothness with which it 
glides over the paper, the perfect 
balance in your hand, 

the ease with which it 

may be filled, the no- 

time-limit guarantee 

and the moderate 

price will all so ap- 

peal to you that 

when you try 

youll buy a 

Waterman’s. 


50 


Merchants who sell 

Waterman’s are sin- 

cerely desirous that the 

pen you buy is exactly 

to your liking. They want 

you to try different pen %. 
points until you are perfectly 
suited. It pays to buy a pen 
from a merchant who has your 
interest quite as much as his own at 
heart. Look for the identifying mark. 


Watermanistéel fountain Pen Q 


L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, New York 
Chicago Boston San Francisco Montreal 
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Drawing 
ina 

Few Hours! 

—and now teaches 

you his original 

methods in a series 

of 20 snappy les- 

sons—brimful 

with sparkling 

interest from the 

very start —a de- 

parture from the 

purely conventional. This train- 

ing constitutes the last word in 

Humorous Illustration, teaching 

a New Art for a New Age—a 

pleasant relief from the old style, 

standardized instruction. Learn 

to draw the dashing, peppy 

types that are all the rage as 

exemplified by Mr. Patterson’s 

numerous contributions to maga- 

zines. Let him teach you his 

clever technique. What pro- 

fession could compare with this 

in its irresistible appeal or sheer 

earning power? Write now for 
full information. 


Russell Patterson School of 
Humorous Illustration 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept.5 

CHICAGO - - - ILLINOIS 

















Newer and 
Funnier! 


More than 1200 of the 
best stories you ever heard 


Ir you want to laugh long and loud send 
today for Stewart Anderson’s new book, 
“Sparks of Laughter.” It is screamingly 
funny! It bursts with that enthusiastic 
wit and humor that have made America 
famous. There are hundreds of stories, 

anecdotes and brilliant lines of laughter 
in the 300 pages of this anthology of modern 
humor. 

You lovers of laughter may have heard 
hundreds of funny stories, but you haven't 
heard half the good ones until you’ ve 
read this new “Sparks of Laughter.” 
Also tells you how to tell them effectively. 
Send $2.10 for this new edition—the 
seventh successive annual edition. Send 
for it today—now! Simply enclose your 
check or money-order in an_ envelope 
addressed to Stewart Anderson, Box 366E, 
Newark, N. J., or see your bookseller. 
Money refunded if not satisfied. 








Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


(Continued from page 24) 
“Anonymous,” Los Angeles $300.00 
Jno. W. Calkins, Berkeley, Calif . 
Mrs, E. Kent Hubbard, Middletown, 

Conn, 40.00 
Mrs. R. L. Van Alstyne, New Rochelle, 

i Bs 5.00 
Kathryn E. Tuttle, Glen Head, N. Y. 20.00 
Mrs. Raymond T. Baker, New York. 25.00 
Mr. and Mrs. B. L. Robinson, Cam- 

bridge, Mass. 10.00 
Mrs, Charles E. Long, Lancaster, Pa. 5.00 
Mrs. Louise deKoven Phelps, Watch 

Hill, R. I 5.00 
Mire. ’ 

10.00 
“2 L, Finch, New Y 10.00 
Theodora F, Mallaby, New Y cess 5.00 
Patricia Moore, Deal, N. 20.00 
Billy Harris, Philadelphia. en enenes 10.00 
Henry Blake, Quogue, N. Y......... 10.00 
H. S. Stone, E. W alpole, Mass...... 10.00 
Memorial to Henry B. Wi 5.00 
Miss Dorothea Allyn, Cambridge, 

Ma 10.00 
Adelaide Bonnell, Elizabeth, N. J... 5.00 
‘ ‘anStavoren, Jenkintown, Pa. 20.00 
Mrs 'P. M. Stimson, New York... 5.00 
Mrs. Paul Nicholson, Providence, 

R, L. 20.00 
Mrs. Robert G. Clarke, New York. 20.00 
Louis W. Olson, Mansfield, 5.00 
Mz irion L. Simmons, Red Bank, N. J. 5.00 
“E. M. G.,”” Vineyard Haven, Mass.. 5.00 
R. G., Poughkeepsie, N. Y 2.00 
S. R. Sandford, Plainfield, aoe 5.00 
G. Allison Beer, Los Angeles........ 10.00 
W. F. A., Dutch East Indies........ .40 
Mrs. M. H. Williams, Westerly, 

nm. & 12.00 
Gordon Gordon, New York 
Frederick ‘R. and Margery Warren, 

Castleton, Vt. 

Oliver C. Williams, 

T. Brooke Price, Chuskesten, 

Arthur H, Bonsoe, Camden, 

Mildred Thorkilsen, Brooklyn, 

Mrs, Clarence Hoy, Ne 

Frank cuarer, Pawling, N. 

M. W. Gallaway, N c 

Mr. and Mrs. C. S. Reed, Yonkers, 
oe 

R, S. MacCorm: ack, Brooklyn, N. 

Benson Heale Harvey, Manila, PT. 

Mrs. Norman MacBeth, Los Angeles. » 

Sam C. Borton, Cleveland 

Mrs. E, J. Coughlin, Passaic, 

A friend, Caldwell, N. J 

Dimner Beeber, Philadelphia........ 

In memory of P. W. L., New York. 

Geo, W. Clyde, New York 

A. D. H., Santa Barbara, 

Madeline Burr, Vincentown, 

Douges Williams, New Y 

Mrs. A. C. Magender. Colorado Springs 
H. B. M., Geneva, N. Y 
Virginia and Joan Pack, Nantucket, 

Mass 
From Lumberton, N. 

Commander F. D. Pryor, 

D. Ridgway Burr, Philadelphia...... 
Mrs. H. W. Hardon, Wilton, Conn.. 
J. O. Young, Philadelphia........... 
J. Harry Coleman, Elizabeth, N. J... 
Mrs. C. J. Rodman, Alliance, O 

Dr. N. W. Williams, 

Mass. 

T. W. Kennedy, St. Paul, Minn.... 
H. F. Moncrieff, New York 
Elizabeth, Katharine and Anne Swift, 

Whitinsville, Mass. .. és 

M. F. Baringer, Philadelphia. 

Wm. L. Brown, Pasadena, 

Mr. E. P. Smith, Allendale, N. ates 

Phyllis C. Terry, Berkeley, Calif.... 

“In memory of Louise Delano,” Fair- 
haven, Mass. 

Mrs. C. P. Cook, Merion, Pa 

Mrs. Addie B. Osburn, Eugene, Ore. 

— C. Rider, Cambridge Springs, 

Beste N. Warbasse, Gloversville, 

Mrs. E. W. Newhall, San Francisco. 

W. E. Wilcox, San Francisco 

Helen R. Congdon, Englewood, N. 

Wm. N. Houghton, Chestnut Hill, 

Mass 
George A. and George F. Webber, 

Detroit 
age ag E. Rose, Pittsburgh. . 

Mrs. B. Welden, Binghamton, N.Y. 
Proneis Hi Avon Park, Fla 
Louise B. Scott, } 
Irene Judd, Bell, 
J. A. Darson, Poughkeepsie, N. Y... 
Rev. Charles D. Crane, Elizabeth, N. J. 
Arthur Hunter, New York 
John H. Jennings, St. Louis, Mo 
Percy R. Pyne, New York 
J: H. H., Jr., New York 

ie Plumridge, New York . 








Golfers! 


The BROADMOOR 


The Broadmoor—world-famous re- 
sort hotel—invites you in September 
and October, when golf is at its best 
on the 18-hole championship Broad- 
moor course. 
Warm days—cool 
nights — gorgeous 
scenery—and, joy 
of joys, uncrowded 
play! 

THE BROADMOOR 


Colorado Springs 
Colorado 











Cc. D. Thoms, New 

Mrs. Louis Davidson, Lawrence, N. Y. 

Mrs. G. E. Richards, Washington, 

Conn. 

“17 Battery Place,” New 

G. N. Whittlesey, Brooklyn, N. 

Leonard Brooks, Pleasantville, N. . 

Chas. L. McFarland, Berkeley, Calif. 

Carroll Paul, Marquette, Mich. 

Mrs. J. L. McClelland, Oklahoma City. 

E. Pattison, Cincinnati 

Gus Kahn, Chicago 

N. Geo. Luykx, Tenafly, N. 

Mrs. W. G,. Cutler, Pasade na, 
(Continued on next page) 











Give Your Dog a Square Deal! 
RE AD THE AMERICAN 
KENNEL GAZETTE 


IT TELLS YOU HOW TO KEEP 
HIM WELL AND HAPPY 


No lover of a dog should be 
without the Gazette 





The Gazette is the most beautiful, 
complete, interesting and authentic 
dog magazine published. It con- 
tains each month fact, fiction and 
beautiful illustrations. It is pub- 
lished by the American Kennel Club, 
the governing body of dogs. 


It sells for 50c per copy 
$4.00 per year 


EVERYONE WHO LOVES DOGS 
SHOULD READ THE GAZETTE 


ORDER YOUR COPY TODAY 


AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB, 
1200R, 221 Fourth Ave., New York City 


ma 














—_ — 


Margaret & Edwin, Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 
H. Nelson, Brooklyn, Y 
Mrs. C. H. Elmore, Norfolk, Conn.... 
tte C. Starr, Philadelphia 
Reily, 3rd, Harrisburg, Pa.... 
B. Geddes, Hartsdale, N. Y 
am Parsons, New York 
man Hollister, Bronxville, N. Y. 10.00 
B.,”” New York 6.00 
M. Tompkins, Allentown, Pa... 10.00 
. Hoyt E. Hayes, Cleveland 20.00 
M. Crowe, Philadelphia...... 20.00 
S. Coit, Fayetteville, N. Y..... 20.00 
Grade Children, State Normal 
ol, Plattsburg, N. Y. oakees 5.00 
Van Saun, New York 10.00 
Wyman, Port Chester, N. Y.... 2.00 
1 ’. Brigham, Fall River, 
20.00 





| Mrs. Howard Penroce, West 
ford, Conn. 
wry of Stephen,” Lake George, 


H. Stover, New Dorf, N. Y... 
eS Fales, Fitchburg, Mass.. 
Harris Whittemore, Naugatuck, 








Iunn, Ashland, Me......... 
L. Bradley, Jr., Glendower, Va. 
mory of Billy,” Majestic, Ky... 
mus, Clifton, Ariz. 


cactamerer™ 28! The Distinétion of a Gift 


Corbett, New York 


fay Sh a of JohnSton’s Chocolates 


1 Mrs. B. H. Ludlow, Ardmore, 
10 


es Turnbull, Maplewood, N. J. 5.00 ' ; de ‘ 
urnbu re "— oon : Sea ‘THE sophisticated giver 


rt Wright, Evanston, 
F. Cushman, Palmer, Mass... 10.00 : : well knows the value of 
Ww. Ratewinn, E. Orange, N. J. re 9 Johnston's for paying social 
ton, Chicago 00 | 4 3 at . 
Vilas, Cleveland tay yt 10 00 weaweees = “debts,”—for Johnston's is 
Ee. Green, Scarsdale, N. Y.... 0.00 ° Wea 
nA. Cohalan, Philadelphia: .:: 20.00 am = *lways correct. 
H a VY: H. Wilshire, Jr., Day- anes y, The secret of its good-ness 
oey ee oo nen % is one of a generation's 
é. pen mesten este cas 20.00 Yerwill fadoBete! standing. Today ... because 
iware allinchrott, lanno, On WE naa 14 ; ° 
20.00 | enue ie be of it, Johnston’s has won a 
orld. Mase Chocolates in one of pinnacle place among the 
gene >» sass. = . 
te, John, Ralph, Jr., and Mary the better class Bores finethings that have become 


well, Dedham, ‘Mass. $.00 | in your neighbourhood. part of our daily lives. 
M. Simpkins, Salt Lake City, 5 
I -00 


jous, Cleveland... 30.00 ROBERT A. JOHNSTON COMPANY 
pf Re ng Pittsburgh. ... y* NEW YORK . CHICAGO . MILWAUKEE . "MINNEAPOLIS . OAKLAND 
ne F . 


%. P. Holliday, Santa Monica, | 
f seresvecccsvccccece 10.00 A Mother, Mansfield, ... $20.00 In memory of Shelley Hull, Burlin- 
Cast, Bt. Bee Weta .06scccsee 10.00 From Rosemary Anne—in memory of game, Calif.. RIE NR ned $60.00 
Walters, Cuyahoga Falls, O... 5.00 little Eeny . ; 2.00 Elmer G. Kinkead, Cincinnati . "10 00 
l. Hlowley, Rutland, Vt... 1.00 “In memory Fe Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Esleeck, Green i 
\lfred E. Connell, Scranton, Pa. 20.00 ville, Fl Z 20.00 field, Mass ; 10.00 
Hi. E. Winchester, Dunedin, Cash, 5.00 Mrs. Henry B. Robb, Haverford, Pa 10.00 
‘ame 10.00 Mrs. John Wilkinson, Syracuse, N. Y. 10.00 Mrs. E. L. Devereaux, Portland, Ore. 25.00 
e Hains, Nantucket, Mass.... 5.00 Mrs. G. Emmett Curme, Chicago.... 10.00 Jack Jewett, Pasadena, Calif ; 5.00 
P. Woodward, Italy 30.00 H. N. H. Woodcock, Los Angeles. . 10.00 R. F. Burnham, Pasadena, Calif..... 5.00 
ther Bebout, Akron, O , 10.00 | Mrs. J. H. Hull, Santa Barbara, 1). M. Botsford, Portland, Ore....... 10.00 
d Mary Leyenberger, Newark, Calif. 10.00 
M. B. Fellner, Los Angeles.......... 5.00 





of little Warren Ellis, 


100.00 











The Council Ring and the Indian Chant 


PARTICULARLY APPLICABLE TO OUR LITTLE “INDIANS” IS THE RED MAN’S CHANT, 
GIVEN WITH MUCH VIGOR AROUND THE COUNCIL FIRE— 
“FATHER, A NEEDY ONE STANDS BEFORE YOU. 
I THAT SPEAK AM HE.” 























Life 








The Last Issue 
Has Complete 
Stories - Plays 
Essays - Poems 
by 


EDNA FERBER 
AMBROSE BIERC! 
Ropert HERRICK 
Henry C. BUNNER 
ARTHUR SHERBURNE HARDY 
STEWART EDWARD WHITE 
Luis Munoz Marin 
DOUGLAS JERROLD 
SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE 
JosePpH QUINLAN MURPHY 
LEONID ANDREYEV 
LEONARD MERRICK 
OLIVER HERFORD 
Joun Fox, Jr. 
KENNETH GRAHAME 
CELIA THAXTER 
F. Hopkinson SMITH 
WILtiAM M. THACKERAY 
ARTHUR SYMONS 
Tuomas Harpy 
Tuomas De QUINCEY 
Joun FLEMING WILSON 
EMILE GABORIAU 
WALT WHITMAN 


>) 

The Last Issue 
Also Has Bits 
You Remember 
by 

BROWNING 


QUIDA 
MELVILLE 


DE MAUPASSANT 


Mark TWAIN 
HARDY 
BIERCE 
THoMAS PAINE 
ByRON 
ANATOLE FRANCE 
SHAKESPEARE 
PEPYS 
THOREAU 
PAVLOWA 
Str OLIVER LODGE 
DEAN INGE 
S. S. KRESGE 
OWEN YOUNG 
Hreywoop Broun 
SINCLAIR LEWIS 
ANDREW MELLON 
CONRAD 
SWIFT 
STEVENSON 
St. MATTHEW 
THOMAS MARSHALL 
BARRIE 
An1ta Loos 








Found ! 


Those elusive 


TWELVE IMMORTALS 


of world literature whom Mr.Kipling would not name, 
but who were variously listed by many 
distinguished writers, have been 
discovered to be 


Regular Con tributors 


7 1 he 
Caliien 


Magazine 


HOMER AESCHYLUS EURIPIDES 
PLATO SOPHOCLES VIRGIL 
HORACE SHAKESPEARE DANTE 
GOETHE CEKVANTES 
BALZAC 


furnished 


ook 


Ninety items in the first year and a half of this magazine 


SS 


We expect these supreme writers to continue. In addition, you will find hundreds of the 
outstanding authors of all times and countries, giving their most vital stories, plays, poems, 
essays, humor, philosophy, epigrams. 

The great minds of ancient Egypt 6,000 years ago are not too early, if what they say is 
still alive for us. Irvin Cobb, Edna Ferber, Booth Tarkington, Willa Cather, are not too 
recent, if their tales are at once interesting, powerful and promising of some permanence. 

“So They Say,” “The Tenth Muse,” and “Remembered from the Play” catch the 
amusing, significant, memorable bits from the day’s happenings of a colorful world. 


It’s all alive 


Can you afford to be without such a unique magazine ? 





25 Cents a Copy $3.00 a Year At all newsstands 





This magazine frequently sells out—make sure of the 
Fall issues by subscribing now 














1 FIVE MONTHS INTRODUCTORY OFFER }- 


Tue REVIEW OF eee Corp., 
FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


I want to get better acquainted with the new Golden Book. Send the next five issues at the special introductory price of $1.00. Enclosed find check. 











BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 
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merica’s best loved aut 
expresses it 


“Next to my favorite saddle horse give me 


this spirited Willys-Kn 


WarTER of ‘‘Dangerous 
Days,’’ “‘The Amazing Inter- 
lude,”’ ““The Breaking Point”’ 
and a score or more equally 
fascinating works. . 


Creator of the daring ‘*Tish,"’ 
the romantic ‘‘Bab’’... 


Co-author of that thriller, 
“Ree EE tes 


Exponent of the vast Out- 
doors, as much at ease in the 
wide open spaces as in the 
drawing room of her Wash- 
ington home... 





\ name and personality typi- 
fying all that is fine and true 
in American womanhood ... 


A rare privilege indeed to wel- 
come Mary Roberts Rinehart 
to that expanding group of 
world-notables who admire 








ight Great Six’’ 


type of automobile motor 


built. 


Quieter and more powerful 
than any other motor when 
new, it grows still guéeter, still 
more powerful, still more efficient 
with every mile. 


The motor of the Willys- 
Knight Great Six has no valves 
to grind. 
You never lay it up for carbon- 
cleaning. 


It has no springs to weaken— 
nothing to adjust—nothing to 
replace or repair. 

It is practically fool-proof and 
wear-proof. 

No Willys-Knight motor, so 
far as we know, has ever worn 
out. 




















and drive the Willys-Knight 


Great Six. MARY ROBERTS RINEHART 


in . ” Authoress—Playwright 


More and more, and in amazingly 


Outdoors-Woman 


: ~ — — c, =» - + vpn fo?) 
increasing numbers, those whose VPptat WLS VC eer 


means permit their enjoyment of the 
linest in motor cars the world affords are coming ovet 
to the Willys-Knight Great Six. 
Expressed in figures, over 25,000 of these superb Sixes have 
been sold in the past 12 months. The 7 
months period ending July 31, 1926, reg- 
isters still greater progress—a sales gain 
of 74° over the corresponding period 
last year. Thus a sales record has been 
established which has never before been 
cqualed in the same length of time, we 
believe, by any luxury car. 
a“ 4“ a 
The motor of the Willys-Knight Great Six 
is an exclusive feature which other manufac- 
turers would pay millions to get. This feature— 
the famous Knight sleeve-valve motor—is patented. 
Years of tests have proved it the most efficient 


4 


Advantages such as these 
make fast and enthusiastic 
friends of Willys-Knight owners—as 
does the comforting assurance that 
this car holds top place in resale value 
because, in terms of years, its useful- 


ness is far and away beyond that of the average car. 


“ “ “ 


Willys-Knight Great Six prices from $1750 to $2495 


re 


f. o. b. factory. 


al 


+ We reserve the right 

- to change prices 

and specifications 

without notice. The 

new Willys-Knight 

finance plan means 

less money down, smaller 

monthly payments and 

the lowest credit-cost in 
the industry. 

Willys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio 


Willys-Overland Sales Co. Ltd., Toronto, Canada 
Willys-Overland Crossley, Ltd., Stockport, England 


WILLYS-KNIGHT Great SIX 














Back from Vacation 
—and “nothing to wear” 


o) UMMER VACATIONS are hard on fine hosiery. Sand in a shoe is 
none too good for a silk-clad foot. Bushes and underbrush 
take their toll in rips and tears from passing ankles. 


“Nothing to wear” —in the matter of stockings—often comes so 
near to being a reality by the end of the season, that it’s consoling 
to find the stores stocked with the new fall styles to replenish 
your supply as soon as you come home. 





em You will want to see the new styles and colors in Ipswich Ho- 
De Luxe Stockings sIERY—in pure silk, combinations of silk and rayon, and woolen 
mixtures for fall—popularly priced around a dollar a pair, as typi- 
cal Ipswicn values, with some full-fashioned styles which cost a 


” little more. 
What size? .. What color? 








IPSWICH MILLS, Ipswich, Mass. Lawrence & Co., Sole Selling Agents 


Send us this coupon if you do not 
readily find IPSWICH HOSIERY LL Lune 
at the stores in your neighborhood He 








